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Hymns  of  Pentecost 


A  Prayer  for  Pentecost. 


C.  A.  M. 

Prayerfully. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  we  plead    in      one    ac  -  cord  That  prom-ise  v/rit  -  ten       in  Thy  Word ; 

2.  Cleanse  us  from  ev  -  'ry    base    de  -  sire,  Then  vis  -  it      us     with  heav'n-ly  fire ; 

3.  O       Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it !  Thou  art  near ;  Grant  us  Thy  gra  -  cious  Pres-ence  here ; 

4.  We    yield  our-selves  to    Thy  con  -  trol :  O      let  Thy  pow'r  now  flood  our  soul 
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Help    us,  that  we     in    truth  be  -  lieve 
Send    us  Thy  Spir  -  it        as     He  came 
Re  -  veal  Thy-self,  that    all    may    see 
Full,     o  -  ver  -  flow-ing,  thus  to       be 
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Thy    Pen  -  te  -  cost    we      shall    re  -  ceive. 

In     rush-  ing  wind  and  tongues  of    flame. 

God's  gift    of    fire  comes  but     by    Thee. 

As    flam-ing  tongues  of     fire,     for  Thee. 
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Chorus. 

Come, 


Come, 
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Come,  Ho-ly  Spir-it,  Come,  Ho-ly  Spir-  it.  Come  as  Thou  wilt,  in  Thine  own  chos-en  way ; 
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reat  is  our  need  for  Thy  Presence  to-day,    O  come  in  Pen-  te  -  cos-tal  pow'r,  we  pray. 
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Pentecostal  Power. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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1.  Lord,     as      of      old      at     Pen  -  te  -  cost    Thou  didst  Thy  pow'r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For    might  -  y    works  for    Thee  pre  -  pare,   And    strengthen    ev  -  'ry    heart; 

3.  All       self    con-sume,  all     sin     de  -  stroy!  With  earn -est    zeal     en-  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be-  fore    Thy  throne  we    wait.     Thy    prom-ise     we      be  -  lieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,    pu  -    ri  -    fy  -  ing    flame  De  -  scend    on       us  to  -  day. 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion     of   Thine  own.  And    nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each    wait -ing    heart    to     work    for    Thee;  0       Lord,    our    faith  re  -  newl 

And      will    not     let    Thee     go     un  -    til  The    bless  -  ing      we  re  -  ceive. 
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Lord,  send  the  old-  time  pow'r.   The  Pen  -  te-cos  -  tal     pow'r!  Thy  floodgates    of 
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bless -ing      on       us  throw  o-  pen  wide!    Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,     the 
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Pen-te-cost  -  al    pow'r.  That  sin-ners  be    con-vert-  ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-  fied! 
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Spirit  of  Paitti,  Come  Down. 


Charles  Wesley. 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Spir  -  it 

2.  No    man 


of   faith,  come   down.    Re  -  veal    the  things  of      God ;     And  make    to 
can  tru    -   ly        say      That  Je  -   sus      is      the    Lord,  •  Un  -  less  Thou 
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us     the  God-head  known,  And  wit  -  ness  with    the    blood.     'Tis  Thine  the  blood  t'  ap- 
take    the    veil      a  -  way,   And  breathe  the  liv  -  ing    word.    Then,   on  -  ly    then,    we 
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ply,      And  give    us    eyes    to        see.      Who  did    for      ev  -   'ry      sin  -  ner    die, 
feel       Our    in  -  t'rest    in    His     blood.     And    cry,  with    joy      un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble, 
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Hath  sure  -  ly    died  for 
"  Thou  art   my  Lord,  my 


me. 
God ! " 
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O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 

The  virtue  of  His  name. 
The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power,  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 


No.  5.  I  Worship  Tliee,  0  Holy  Ghost. 

William  F.  Warren.  Alonzo  J.  Abbey. 
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wor  -  ship  Thee,  O    Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 
wor  -  ship  Thee,  O    Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 
wor  -  ship  Thee,  O    Ho 
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to  wor  -  ship  Thee ;  Thy 
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I  Worship  Thee,  0  Holy  dhost— Concluded. 
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ris    -    en  Lord  for      aye  were  lost,     But        for     Thy  com  -  pa  -  ny. 
grieved  Thee  long,  a  -    las!  Thouknow'st  It    grieves  me    bit  -  ter  -  ly. 
pa  -  tient  love,  at    what      a     cost      At        last       it    conquered  me! 
Thee    each  day    is      Pen  -  te  -  cost,    Each    night    Na  -  tiv   -   i  -    ty. 
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No.  6.        0  For  That  Flame  of  Living  Fire. 


William  H.  Bathurst. 


William  Knapp. 
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Lord,    which  dwelt        In        A  -    braham's 
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Pro  -  claimed  Thy 
As  when  E  - 
Re    -    new       Thy 
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of      old!     Which    bade      their    souls 
him  Thine  ?  Which    made    Paul's  heart 
Thy  ways?  Bright  -  ened        I     -      sa 
its    power;  When      glo 
re  -  store ;    Warm    our 


^1 

to    heav'n     as  - 

with      sor  -  row 

iah's      viv   -    id 

ry    beamed     from    Mo  -  ses' 

cold     hearts        to    prayer  and 


:Ne=^: 


:^— ^: 


tit 


I 


4=-,- 


-,Si- 


ign 


fj 


P^E 


pire,  Calm          in  dis 

melt,  And        glow  with 

page,  And  breathed  in 

brow,  -  Or          Job  en 

praise.  And       teach  us 

^  -  ^  I 


tress, 
en 

Da  - 
dured 
how 


:r^^: 


m 
er 

vid's 
the 

to 


-^-=t 


t— r 


dan    -    ger    bold, 
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No.  7.        Holy  Ghost,  Dispel  Our  Sadness. 


Paul  Gerhardt. 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Ho  -   ly    Ghost,  dis  -  pel        our    sad  -  ness ;  Pierce  the  clouds  of      na  -  ture's  night ; 

2.  Au  -  thor      of      the    new       ere   -   a  -   tion,  Come  with   unc  -  tion  and      with  pow'r : 
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Come,  Thou  Source  of    joy- 
Make    our  hearts  Thy   hab 


and  glad  -  ness,  Breathe  Thy  life,    and  spread  Thy   light : 
i     -      ta  -  tion ;     On      our  souls  Thy  grac  -  es    show'r : 
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From    the  height  which  knows  no    meas  -  ure.      As      a      gra-cious  show'r  de  -    scend, 
Hear,     O      hear   our    sup    -   pli    -  ca  -  tion,  Bless -ed    Spir  -  it,   God      of        peace! 
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Bring-  ing  down  the    rich  -  est  treas-ure     Man    can  wish,   or    God     can  send. 
Rest    up  -  on    this  con-  gre-ga-tion,  With   the    full- ness    of    Thy  grace.     A- men. 
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B.  Beddome. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Come. 
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1.  Come,     Ho    -    ly      Spir  -   it,  come, 

2.  O      melt     this      froz  -  en  heart; 

3.  The     prof    -   it       will  be  mine, 
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With  en  -  er  -  gy  di  -  vine. 
This  stub  -  born  will  sub  -  due ; 
But      Thine      shall    be        the    praise 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Come.— Concluded. 
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And  on  this  poor,  be-  night  -  ed  soul  With  beams  of  mer  -  cy  shine. 
Each  e  -  vil  pas  -  sion  o  -  ver-  come.  And  form  me  all  a  -  new ! 
And    un  -   to    Thee    will      I       de  -  vote  The  rem  -  nant  of     my   days.        A  -  men. 
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No.  9.        Gracious  Spirit,  Dwell  Witli  Me. 


Thomas  T.  Lynch. 


Conrad  Kocher. 


1.  Gra   -  clous  Spir 

2.  Truth  -  ful     Spir 

3.  Ten  -   der    Spir 

4.  Might  -  y        Spir 

5.  Ho    -    ly      Spir 


it,   dwell  with  me!  I 

it,    dwell  with  me!  I 

it,   dwell  with  me!  I 

it,   dwell  with  me!  I 

it,   dwell  with  me !  I 


my  -  self  would   gra  -  cious  be, 

my  -  self  would  truth  -  ful  be; 

my  -  self  would    ten  -  der  be ; 

my  -  self  would  might  -  y  be; 

my  -  self  would     ho  -  ly  be; 
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And,     with  words  that  help  and    heal,  Would  Thy      life       in    mine      re  -  veal ; 

And,     with  wis  -  dom  kind  and   clear.    Let     Thy      life        in    mine      ap  -  pear ; 

Shut      my  heart     up  like  a     fiow'r      In    temp  -  ta  -  tion's  dark  -  some  hour, 

Might  -  y         so        as  to  pre  -  vail.  Where    un  -  aid    -   ed     man   must    fail ; 

Sep  -  a    -   rate    from  sin,  I    would  Choose  and    cher  -  ish       all  things  good ; 
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And    with     ac  -  tions  bold    and  meek.  Would  for  Christ  my    Sav-  iour  speak. 
And,  with    ac  -  tions  broth  -  er  -   ly,    Speak  my  Lord's  sin  -  cer  -  i   -   ty. 

O  -    pen      it  when  shines  the    sun.   And    His     love    by     fragrance  own. 

Ev  -    er,      by       a    might  -  y    hope,  Press  -  ing      on     and    bear  -  ing    up. 
And    what  -  ev  -  er       I        can    be    Give      to     Him    who  gave    me  Thee.    A-men. 
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Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  Love. 


LowKLL  Mason. 
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1.  Come, 

Ho  -    ly       Ghost, 

in     love, 

shed 

on        us        from 

a  -  bove 

2.  Come, 

ten  -  derest  Friend, 

and    best, 

Our 

most      de    -    light  - 

ful   Guest, 

3.  Come, 

Light    se    -    rene, 

and     still 

Our 

in  -  most        bo   - 

soms     fill, 

4.  Come. 

all      the       faith   - 

f ul    bless ; 

Let 

all      who     Christ 

con  -  fess 
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Thine     own  bright  ray!  Di   -    vine  -   ly  good  Thou  art;      Thy        sa   -  cred 

With     sooth  -  ing  pow'r :  Rest,  which  the  wea  -    ry  know.  Shade,   'mid      the 

Dwell        in     each  breast ;  We      know    no  dawn  but  Thine,   Send     forth    Thy 

His     praise    em  -  ploy ;  Give       vir  -  tue's  rich  re  -  ward,     Vic     -     to  -  rious 
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gifts     im  -  part     To      glad  -  den  each   sad  heart :  O     come      to    -  day ! 

noon  -  tide  glow,  Peace, when  deep  griefs  o'erflow.  Cheer    us,  this  hour ! 

beams    di  -  vine,    On       our  dark  souls    to  shine,  And    make  us  blest ! 

death    ac  -  cord,  And,   with  our    glo-  rious  Lord,    E  -    ter  -  nal  joy ! 


A  -  men. 
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No.  11.        Creator,  Spirit!  By  Whose  Aid. 


Rabanus  Maurus. 


Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 
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1.  Cre  -  a  -  tor,    Spir  -  it !    By    whose  aid  The  world's  founda-  tions  first  were  laid, 

2.  O  Source  of    un  -  cre  -  a    -    ted  light.  The  Father's  prom-ised    Par  -  a  -  clete ! 

3.  Plenteous  of    grace,  de  -  scend  from  high,  Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold    en    -    er  -  gy ! 
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Creator,  Spirit!  By  Whose  Ald.-Concluded. 
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Come,  vis  -  it     ev    -    'ry      pi  -    ous  mind,Come,  pour  Thy  joys    on     hu  - 
Thrice  ho  -  ly   Fount.thrice  ho    -    ly    Fire,     O^ir  hearts  with  heav'nly  love      in  -  spire: 
Thou  Strength  of  His      al  -  might-  y    hand,  Whose  pow'r  does  heav'n  and  earth  command, 


man-kind. 
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From  sin  and  sor  -  row  set     us  free.  And  make  Thy  tem-ples  wor  -  thy  Thee. 
Come,  and  Thy  sa  -  cred  unc-  tion  bring    To  sane  -  ti  -  fy     us  while    we  sing. 
Re  -  fine  and  purge  our  earth-ly  parts,    But    O     in-  flame  and  fire  our  hearts !  A-  men. 
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No.  12.     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove. 

Isaac  Watts.  William  Tansur, 
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heav'n  -  ly  Dove,With  all 

here  be  -  low,  Fond  of 

for    -  mal  songs,  In    vain 
ev      -       er    live    At    this 

heav'n  -  ly  Dove, With  all 


Thy  quick'ning  pow'rs  5 

these  earth  -  ly  toys ; 

we     strive   to  rise ; 

poor    dy   -    ing  rate  ? 

Thy  quick'ning  pow'rs; 


^. 


:4: 


.(22. 


^  I 
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J-,-J-^- 
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Kin  -  die      a         flame 
Our    souls,  how      heav 
Ho  -  san  -  nas 
Our    love  so 
Come,  shed  a 

J 


of 


ra 


sa  -    cred  love    In    these    cold  hearts  of  ours. 
i    -    ly       they  go.    To    reach      e  -  ter  -  nal  joys, 
guish  on      our  tongues,And  our      de  -  vo  -  tion  dies, 
so      cold      to  Thee,  And  Thine    to     us       so  great. 
a       Sav  -  iour's  love,  And  that     shall  kin  -  die  ours.  A  -  men. 

^^  l-«L     %>  I   J^-^     -^-      ^^  I-*-  -^^         ^     -.^-.  J. 
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faint, 

broad 


No 


.13. 

Andrew  Reed 


Spirit  Divine,  Attend  Our  Prayer. 


Arr.  by  Robert  Simpson. 


fe 


— I- 

-Z5(- 


1.  Spir  - 

2.  Come 

3.  Come 

4.  Come 

5.  Come 


m& 


:4: 


-M- 
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q==1: 


'<5^- 


-^=:J: 


it  Di  -  vine,       at  -  tend    our  pray'r,  And  make    our 

as  the  light :      to      us        re  -  veal    Our    sin    -  ful 

as  the     fire,  and  purge    our  hearts,  Like  sac    -   ri 

as  the    wind,  with  rush  -  ing  sound.  With  pen  -    te  ■ 

as  the    dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings.  Thy  wings     of 

I 


A- 


hearts  Thy  home 
ness  and  woe ; 
fi  -  cial  flame 
cos  -  tal  grace ; 
peace  -  ful   love ; 


It: 


:t: 


ii^l 


I 

De-  scend  with   all    Thy  gracious  pow'r ;  Come,  Ho  -  ly 
And  lead    us      in  those  paths  of     life  Where   all      the 
Let    our  whole  soul   an      of-f'ring    be       To      our     Re 
And  make  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  known  Wide    as      the 
And    let  Ihy  church  on  earth  be  -  come  Blest    as      the 

ri 

-m<9 -*- 


Spir  -    it,  come ! 

right-eous  go. 

deem-  er's  name. 

hu   -    man  race. 

church  a  -  bove.      A-men. 


egip^E^ 
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No.  14. 


Breatlie  on  Me,  Breatti  of  God. 


Edwin  Hatch. 


i 


=I=F 


:4=r 


:^=F=q: 


1.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of 

2.  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of 

3.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of 

4.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of 


iEii^s^?^ 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


-|2- 


LowELL  Mason. 


s 


^^ 


Fill       me     with     life 
Un    -   til        my    heart 


Till        I 
So      shall 


am     whol 
I        nev 


a 
is 

ly 

er 


i-J-^ 


new, 

pure, 

Thine, 

die, 


1^ 


3t:p: 


liE§EElEMl&B 


-m-    -^-    -*-  ^  ^  I 

I     may  love  what  Thou  dost  love,    And    do  whatThouwouldstdo. 
til  with  Thee      I       will    one  will,     To     do      or      to        en  -  dure, 
all    this  earth  -  ly      part    of     me  Glows  with  Thy  fire       di  -  vine. 
But     live  with  Thee    the      per  -  feet   life       Of  Thine  e  -   ter  -    ni  -  ty. 


t 


A  -  men. 

mm 


No.  15.     Our  Blest  Redeemer,  Bre  He  Breathed. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


:z1ii=z^^q=i=z:Jz=«zz=q==q=z::1zirzz!z=z| 


1.  Our     blest      Re-  deem  -  er,      ere 

2.  He    came       in  tongues  of       liv    ■ 

3.  He   comes,  sweet    in-fiuence    to 

4.  And     His      that    gen  -  tie    voice 

5.  Spir  -    it  of    pur    -    i     -     ty 


-»■ ^- 


:t^=t: 


il 


I 

He  breathed  His    ten  -  der     last    fare    well, 
ing  flame.       To  teach,  con- vince,  sub  -  due; 
im  -  part,       A       gra  -  cious,  will  -  ing     guest, 
we    hear,      Soft    as      the  breath  of      even, 
and  grace.     Our  weakness,    pity  -  ing      see ; 


ST?: 


HC_i_, 


nil 


I 

A    Guide,      a    Com  -  fort   -  er       bequeathed,  With   us 
All  -  pow'r  -  ful      as      the     wind     He    came,    As    view   - 
While    He      can    find    one     hum  -  ble    heart  Where-  in 
That  checks  each  fault,  that    calms  each    fear.    And  speaks 
O     make    our  hearts  Thy  dwell  -  ing    place.  And    wor    - 


L^ 


bbB 


i 

to 

less, 

to 

of 


-k=x 


_tE: 


-^—t 


:t:=d 


dwell. 

too. 

rest. 

heav'n. 

thier    Thee. 
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No.  16. 


Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine. 


Samuel  Longfellow. 
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, 1 1 , ! 1 


GOTTSCHALK. 


-Z5|- 


■25t- 


1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 

4.  Ho 


Spir 
Spir 
Spir 
Spir 


it,  Truth    di  -  vine.    Dawn     up  -   on       this  soul 
it.  Love      di  -  vine,     Glow   with  -  in        this  heart 
Fill      and     nerve  this    will 
Glad  -  den    Thou  this  heart 


it,  Pow'r    di  -  vine, 
it,    Joy       di  -  vine, 


of 
of 
of 
of 


X- 


-^- 


mme; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 


i 
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Word      of  God,  and     in  -  ward  Light,    Wake  my 

Kin  -  die  ev  -    'ry    high    de   -  sire;      Per  -  ish 

By    Thee  may     I  strong-  ly        live.      Brave-  ly 

In      the  des  -  ert  ways    I          sing, "  Spring,  O 

K  ^ 


spir  -  it,  clear  my  sight, 
self      in  Thy  pure  fire, 
bear,  and  no  -  bly  strive. 
Well,  for  -  ev  -   er  spring ! ' 


A  -  men. 
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No.  17.   Come,  Holy  6host,  Our  Hearts  Inspire. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Carl  G.  Glasee. 
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^ 1 — h- 
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-^ — X 


-n=-^- 


-2^- 
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'-^^^ 


1.  Come,   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  our  hearts  in  -  spire,    Let       us  Thine  in-fluence  prove;  Source 

2.  Come,   Ho  -  Iv  Ghost,  for    mov'd  bv  Thee    The  Dronh-  ets  wrote  and  sooke :     Un  - 


2.  Come,   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  for    mov'd  by  Thee    The  proph-  ets  w^rote  and  spoke ;     Un 

3.  Ex  -  pand  Thy  wings,  ce   -   les  -  tial  Dove,  Brood  o'er  our    na-  ture's  night ;     On 

4.  God     thro' Him  -  self,   we     then  shall  know.    If      Thou  with -in      us    shine;   And 


^-r■ 


:t 


-1^- 


:^=t 


I 


t: 


-P2- 


I 


of      the    old      pro  -  phet  -  ic    fire,  Foun-  tain    of     life  and     love, 

lock    the  truth,  Thy  -  self    the  key,  Un  -  seal  the     sa  -  cred  book, 

our    dis  -  or-  dered    spir  -  its  move.  And      let  there  now  be     light, 

sound,  with    all    Thy  saints  be  -  low,  The  depths  of    love  di  -  vine.      A  -  men. 


11^ 


:t=zt: 


_(22_ 


m 


-P2- 
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No.  18. 


0  Spirit  of  the  Living  God ! 


James  Montgomery. 


Egbert  Schumann. 


:4=T- 


.-4_j-| 


i 


--1- 


O  Spir  -  it  of 
Give  tongues  of  fire 

Be  dark-ness,  at 
Bap  -  tize  the    na  ■ 


ai=W-* 


^- 


:q: 


:q==|: 


;S=a^ 


-■m — ^ — ■^- 

-•0-   --0-    • 


^^ 


the     liv  -  ing  God  !  In     all  Thy  plen  -  i  -  tude    of  grace,  Wher- 
and  hearts  of  love    To  preach  the  rec-on  -  cil  -  ing  word ;  Give 
Thy  com-ing  light ;  Con  -  fus-  ion,   or  -  der,    in    Thy  path ;    Souls 
tions ;  far  and  nigh  The  triumphs  of    the  cross  re  -  cord  ;  The 


i  I 

e'er    the   foot    of        man  hath  trod,   De-scend  on  our 

pow'r  and  unc  -  tion     from  a  -  bove, Whene'er    the  joy 

with-out  strength,  in  -spire  with  might ;  Bid  mer  -  cy  tri 

name  of      Je  -  sus       glo  -  ri  -  fy      Till    ev  -  'ry  kin 


a    -    pos-  tate  race, 
ful   sound  is  heard, 
umph  o  -  ver  wrath, 
dred  call  Him  Lord.    A-men. 
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No.  19. 

E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D. 

A \- 


Fill  Me  Now, 


:j=q: 


4 1 
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John  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Hov-er  o'  er  me,  Holy  Spirit;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow;  Fill  me  with  Thy  hallow'd 

g-g— P-g— p-Pf^- 


-I      I     I 


■\=t 


u- 


:t:=t 


j2.     .•..f2.. 


t=t: 


:^=^ 


:q: 
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Fine.  Chorus. 


t=pq: 


A ]- 


D.^Sf.— Fill  me  with  Thy  hallow'(} 


^=^ 
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■<s- 


75J- 


-75J- 
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-zs*- 


rr 


■7^--- 
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presence,  Come, O  come  and  fil  me  now.  Fill  me  now.  fill  me  now,  Jesus, come  and  fill  me  now; 


-^►>   .(2_   J^-O.-   J^. 


Is 


^— P-ri^— ^-jg— ^f^^   p  jjy 
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t=t 


t=t=t: 


•I — V 


:t=:t 
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-f^-r 


•-r — »-{^-~H — r-t- 


presence,  Come,  O  come  and  fill  me  now. 


Copyright,  1879,  John  J.  Hood.    Used  by  per. 


Thou  canst  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Though  I  cannot  tell  Thee  how; 

But  I  need  Thee,  greatly  need  Thee; 
Come,  O  come  and  fill  me  now. 

I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness; 
At  Thy  eacred  feet  I  bow; 


Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 

Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 
4  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me; 
Bathe,  O  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 

Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now. 


No.  20. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  6uide. 


M.  M.  W. 


|i 


M.  M.  Wells. 

Fine. 


qv 


i 


litii: 


1   (Ho-iy 
^•JGen-tlj 


Spir  -  it,     faith  -  ful  Guide, 
tly  lead     us      by       the  hand,        Pil-grims  in 

-*-  V   «  -^»  -(2. 


-I 

-    ert    land. ) 


ggEg 


i^^^ 
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^a * 


It: 
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fcf 


D.  C  — ^Whisp'  ring  soft  -  ly,  '  'Wan-d'  rer,   come  1 


-I- 


-r 

Fol-low    me,   I'll  guide    thee  home." 


I 


■&- 


-1^- 


2?" 


Wea  -  ry  souls    for  -    e'er     re  -  joice, 

-f2.  .p..      .(2.. 


1? 


-&- 


^=^-- 


t: 


■|22_ 


While  they  hear    that  sweet  -  est   voice, 
^        -       -i^      -.*-      -{g-      -^-      -^' 


-^- 


'-^ 


•I h- 

Ever-present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near.  Thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


1- 

When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  in  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  comel 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


No.  21. 


Fall  Fresh  On  Me. 


£j=d^ft 


AzzM 


Jer.  18 :  1-6. 

Words  and  Music  of  Verses  by  Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland. 
(Author  of  Chorus  unknown, ) 

1 4 i- 


f^ L. 
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1.  O      Thou  Pot    -    ter 

2.  Thy     com    -  pas   -   sion 

3.  Thine  own  ves    -    sel 

4.  Ho    -    ly  Com  -   fort 


%Azrc^^^A 


of  my  soul, 

I  would  knpw, 

I  would  be, 

er,  di    -  vine, 


Break 

Melt 

Mold 

Fill 


me, 
me, 
me, 
me, 


I 

pray; 

pray: 

pray; 

pray; 


k&: 


gn^ 
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Marred  by 

Breathe  up 

O  to 

All  the 


It: 


sm 
on 
be 
glo 


be  -    yond  con  -   trol, 

me  here  be  -    low, 

of  use  to       Thee, 

ry  shall  be      Thine, 


Break 

Melt 

Mold 

Fill 
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me, 
me, 
me, 
me, 


day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 


rm 
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Chorus, 
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Spir 


of     the     liv  -  ing  God, 
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Fall    fresh    on      me 


Spir 


of      the 


-p2: 


m; 


:=1: 
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I 
liv  -  ing  God,     Fall    fresh    on 
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me;      Break    me,        melt     me, 


mold     me. 
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fill 
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Spir    -    it      of 
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God, 
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Fall    fresh    on 

me. 
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No.  22.       Since  the  Comforter  has  Come. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  HatJj. 


1.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come,  ev  - 'ry  door  is    opened  wide,  And  I  welcome  Him  to 

2.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come,  I've  been  guided   in  -  to  truth,  He  has  taught  us  ev-  'ry 

3.  Since  the  Com-for  -  ter  has  come,  there  is  peace  within  my  heart,  I  have  rest  from  fretting, 


reign  with-  in  my  soul;  He  has  brought  the  things  of  Christ  and  has  shown  them  unto  me, 
thing  I  ought  to  know;  And  to  my  remembrance  brought  precious  sayings  of  my  Lord, 
wor  -  ri-ment  and  care;  I      havepow'rto    tes  -  ti  -  fy      to   the  Lord  who  loves  me  so, 


S&& 


i 


f^- 
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1^    1^    1^    i^    ;/    I 

Chorus. 
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-H 1 1 — m — -k \— — ^-h«" h^>*fe— l-i 1 1 1 1 fc« ^— 

m • M ^ ^ «_i_  0-J^^.- L — |__C| 1 1 _| 1 1 


And  my  life  is  un  -  der  His  full  con-trol. 
And  He  leads  me  in  the  paths  I  should  go. 
And  my  faith  is  mounting  on  wings  of  pray' r, 


^     \^     ]0f     ^ 
The  Com-for  -  ter  has  come  to 


Vl^S L» «. L^ L^ 


:^z=t: 


.m — ^ 


iteizifez: 
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bide;  The  Comforter  has  come  to  a-bide.  Of  my  ful-  lyyield-ed  soul 

to    a-  bide;  to    a-bide, 


-fcrfe_^,_^,rq^_qir-qii^ -j      ^-^ 

FJ^^^^^-.--d->^ 

F"J          fl 

He   has  tak  -  en   ftill  con-  trol,  For  the  Com-  for  -  ter  has  come   to      a  - 

'  m       »       m       »       m       m     1           m       tf       »       m       m       m       ^        ^  *    ^ 

1       •  •  1 

bide. 
.    to    a-bide. 
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No.  23. 


Never  Walking  Alone. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


U:^:5z:1=:]V=qv=:1=-^: 
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1.  I    have    a  cross  that    I  must  bear,  And  you  may  have  one,  too,   But      I    have    a 

2.  I    have    a  bur-  den  none  may  know  But  One  who  un-  der-stands,  And    al-ways     I 

3.  Lord,  give  me  strength  my  cross  to  bear.  But  not  my  cross,   a  -  lone.  For  when   I      an  - 

-^-.  ^  ^   f-  ^  ^  ^:    h     .  .       i> 


^E 


t-- 


-B^_f- 


:j2_^. 


t=^-- 
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I        I 
Chorus. 


Friend,  my  cross  to  share,  Who'll  do  just  the  same  for  you 
feel      it  light  -  er  grow,   Up  -  held    by  His  lov  -  ing  hands 
oth  -  er's  bur-den  share,    I      find  mine  has  light- er  grown 


I    f    I      wi 

•J   irii     n 


will  car-  ry    my 
re-member,  what- 


:^=^: 


I       I       I 


lizd^: 


1==1^=1S: 


ftz-JS: 


?=3«-~^^ 


qzzq: 
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cross  with-out  com-plain-ing,        I     will  bear  my    bur-  den  with     a  smile.    For    the 
ev  -  er  may  be  -  tide  me.  There    is    One    to  whom  my  need    is  {Omit 


liE^i 


I  I 


le 

m--- — m- — I 


sun    is  shin-ing  when  it's  rain-ing,  Though  the  clouds  hide  its  beauty  for     a   while. 
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n-^i^^^Sk 


ti=^=t2=:|g=E|K 


:W=^- 


*--5rfc 


-f=X.-=i 


I      I 
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known,  For  the  lov  -  ing   Je-  sus    is    be  -  side  me  And  I'm  nev-er  walking  a-lone. 

-m-  ^  -m^  ^  ^-    .      I  ^  -f^:  ti  r^  ^  . 
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No.  24. 


He  Took  Every  Burden  Away. 


Kathakine  S.  Wadsworth. 

— \ — ^- 


James  M.  Black. 


^: 


^ 


1    ^    d- 


:i=it 


A — 4- 


JO^ 
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1.  In        sor-row    I    came    to     the     Sav-iouroue  day,  My    heart   was  all 

2.  I         fol  -  low  Him  now  where-so    -    ev  -  er    He  leads,  Re  -  joic  -  ing  in 

3.  And   now  His  sweet  praise  in    my       soul  ne'er  shall  cease,  I        love    Him  each 

I \—^ 


-^ ^ 
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^^ 


t=t 


f^-=^ 
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:^=^: 


-t=r 


I     I 


^^ 


-^- 


^: 


fe 


bro  -  ken  with       sin;         I        pray' d  that  the   bur -den     be       tak  -  en  a-  way. 

His  love     di  -    vine;        Thro'  won-der-ful  grace  He   sup  -  plies    all  my  needs 

day  more  and    more;        His    mer  -  cies   and  bless-ings  shall    dai  -  ly  in -crease, 

— \ — I— »-■  ,    , 


£; 


m 
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^-- 
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Chortjs. 
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TZ^-'      ^ 
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And  quick  -  ly   He  spoke  peace  with  -    in. 
And     ma  -  ny  rich  bless-ings  are      mine. 
Un   -    til     all   my      la  -  bors  are       o'er. 


He   took    ev  - 'ry    bur -den    a- 
yes,     He    took      ev  -  'ry 


f 


^m. 


^— N   S   ^ 


^^^ 


t=t 
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f^ 


^=X 


-^— ■ 


-s^- 


?ES 


^ 


way, He  took  ev-  'ry  bur -den    a  -  way;  . 

bur  -  den   a  -  way,  yes,    He    took     ev  -    'ry     bur  -  den 


a  -  way; 


S?l 


■I — \ — r 

His  love,  80    di- 
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vine,  shall  for  -  ev  -  er     be     mine, 
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He   took    ev  - 'ry    bur -den     a    -    way. 
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No.  25.     He  Changes  the  World  With  His  Love. 


W.  C.  Poole. 
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-<5^- 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


±^9Z 


1.  A       won  -  der  -  ful  change  has  come      in   -   to      the  world     Since    Je  -  sus  came 

2.  He     sends  me     His      pil    -  lar       of  fire  by   night,    And  guides  with  His 

3.  He's      liv  -    ing    and   reign  -  ing      in        glo  -  ry       to  -  day,      And  watch-  ing  from 


ir^:fi=h: 


t: 


r — r — r — r 


t:- 


t — r- 


te=^: 


:[:=t:=t= 


down  from  a 
cloud  thro'  the 
heav  -  en       a 


bove; 

day; 

bove; 


'?=* 


t=t^ 


And        o  -  ver     all      na-  tions  His   ban  -  ner      un-  furled— 
He    brings  me     the    glo  -  ry      of  morn  -  ing      so  bright, 
He's    spreading    His  rain-bows     a  -  long    the     dark  way. 


:t= 


r — r 
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Chorus. 
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His     won  -  der  -  ful    ban  -  ner     of     love. 

To     light  -  en    and    glad-  den   the     way. 

And   chang-ing    the  world  with  His     love 


He  chang  -  es     the  world  with    His 


±-\z: 


f=t=t: 


r — r 


r— r— r— r- 
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love, The    love     that   came  down   from      a    -    bove; This 

with    His    love,  from    a  -  bove ; 


:t=F-: 


:tt=t==t: 


T- IT— ^ 
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Sav-iour    of  mine,  with  pow  -  er     di-  vine.   Is    changing  the  world  with  His    love. 


Copyright,  MCMXXX,by  Hall-Mack  Co.     International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  26. 


No  Night  Without  Its  Morn. 


U.  N.  Signed. 

— ^      J5n 
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— ^- 

1 — 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Long     is     the  way      of    the  earth  -  ly      life,     But   the     long  -  est      of  ways  must 

2.  High      is    the  moun-  tain  the  climb  -  ers  scale,   For      a   glimpse  of    the  view      a  - 

3.  Steep     is    the  path    that  the    feet  must    go,  Where  the  sweet  flow  -  er    lifts    its 


ferfzt: 


ife=45r 


:t=: 


iv=rd5: 


V- 


-1^ 
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--JS — ^- 
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^ --A- L^ ^.___H__^ S L^ ^ ^ ^_ 


i^izz*^ 


m 


end ;      Heav  -  y      the  task  and    fierce  the  strife,  Un  -  til  clouds  of  peace  de-scend. 
far ;       Long    is      the  course  a      ship  must  sail.  But  stead  -  y    and  true    its   star, 
bell ;      Deep     is      the  sor  -  row  hearts  may  know.  But  sweet  are   the  joys    as   well. 


:t:=t:=t:: 


m 


1's=qs=^ 
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t?tli^: 


What  though  the  storm      In      all      its      fu   -    ry    rag  -  es !  What  though  the  night. 


1^ 


I  1^       LS 
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Be       of      the  dark-  ness  born !    God's  book     of      life      De  -  clares  on      all      its 

1^.  ^    i^  _^  .^.      ^  .  ^    -J  .     »     -m- .  ^    ^  . 
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es. 


No      storm      is      end  -  less.     No        night  with  -  out      its  morn. 
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No.  27.        God  Will  Roll  the  Stone  Away. 


C.  R.F 


Carolyn  R.  Freeman. 


1.  If    your  life    is  like     a    seal  -  ed  por  -  tal,       Hid  -  den  from  the  light  of    day, 

2.  When  you  feel  the  shades  of  night  surround  you,   When  the  way    is  dark  with  fear, 

3.  When  your  dearest  joys  have  turn'd  to  sor  -  row,    And  when  hope  is  grow-  ing  dim, 


gg^t=tzt=t^t=t 
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Do    not  be    dis-cour-aged ;  in    the  morn-  ing      God    will  roll  the  stone  a  -  way. 

Nev  -  er  think  that  you  have  been  for  -  sak  -  en.      For  your  Lord  is    al-  ways  near. 

Christ  will  bring  you  joy  and  hope   e  -  ter  -  nal,        If     you  cast  your  care  on  Him. 


m^^. 


:l 1 U=t 
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Chorus. 
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j^-25)- 
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God  will  roll  the  stone  Roll  the  stone  a- way.  Night  will  turn  to 

a  -  way,  a  -  way. 
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glo  -  rious   day.  ( the   glo  -  rious  day.)         On   -    ly    wait     and    trust      a       lit  - 
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God     will     roll     the   stone 
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way.                          ^ 

roll         the    stone       a  -    way. 
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No.  28. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  H. 


The  Old-Time  Religion. 


Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 
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:S^S=9 


1.  I  be  -  lieve  in  the  old  -  time  re  ~  lig  -  ion, 

2.  I  be  -  lieve  in  a   heart  -  felt  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

3.  I  be  -  lieve  in  the    ho   -    ly  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

4.  I  be  -  lieve  in  the   old  -  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 


For      it    saves  from  all    sin 
That  brings  joy      to    the  soul 
For    the  saints     of    all      a  - 
For    we  know    we    are  right 


rH-y-^ 
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le=^ 
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iZ:^ 
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i^ 
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here    be  -  low.  Gives  me  peace  pass  -  ing     all       un  -  der  -  stand-ing,  While  the 

ev    -  'ry    day;  The      as  -  sur  -  ance    of     sins      all     for  -   giv-en,  Thro'    the 

ges    have  told,  How     it  saved  them  from  sin     and    its     bond-age  When  they 

with  our   G-od;  And  there's  joy      in    our  hearts  as  we're  walk -ing,  In         the 
-0^^-.                                                                   -0~      -0'* 
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Chorus. 
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riv  -  ers  of  pleas-ure  doth  flow, 
blood  they  are  all  washed  a  -  way. 
heard  the  sweet  sto-  ry  of  old. 
paths  which  our  fathers  have  trod. 


^     ^ 


O   give  me  the  old-time  re  -  lig-ion, 


if 


-^-^i 


SgiEFta 
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the       old       time  re-lig-ion, 
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S=S: 
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0     give   me  the  joy      I    can  know; 


be-lieve    in  the  old 


LJ^Z-J'^Z- 


lig-ion, 


time       re  -  lig  -  ion, 


As    our      fa  -   thers    received    long        a  - 
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No.  29.       He  Opened  the  Gates  of  Heaven. 


Calia  Altstaetter. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 

^-4 


1.  God    so  lov'd  the  world  that  He  gave  His  own  Son,   That  lost  souls  of  earth     to 

2.  My   soul     is       a-thrill  when    I    think  of    His  love,That  brought  Him  to  earth  from 

3.  His    love  was    the  key  that  swung  o  -  pen  the  gates,  And  love    in    that  land  my 


g^i 
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n-=^. 


t^- 


^^-T^- 


f^ 
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m^ 


:^ 


■■^-=m 


s=q: 
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To 
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Him  might  be  won,  He  suf-  fered  and  died  there  pn  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
heav  -  en  a  -  bove,  He  sweat  drops  of  blood  there  in  Geth-  sem  -  a  -  ne, 
com  -  ing      a  -  waits,  And    there  face    to   face      I      my    Sav  -  iour  shall  see,     Who 
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*iE5^EfElEE|EEe 
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■^^^ 
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Chorus. 


iS 


o  -  pen   the  gates  of  heav'n  for  me.  \    For  you, 

o  -  pen    the  gates  for   you  and  me.  >• 

o  -  pened  the  gates  of  heav'n  for   me.  )  and    for   me. 


For   you 


U   ^ 


and    for    me. 


W^ 
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He      o  -  pened  the  gates  for      you    and    me.      He    died     on    the  cross,  O      His 


I 


^^m^^^^^ 
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love   was    the  key,  That     o  -  pened  the  gates  of  heav'n  for    you     and    for  me. 
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No.  30,      When  We  Take  Him  at  His  Word. 


J.  M.  B. 


James  M.  Black. 


1.  Je  -  sus  will  be      near      to      dis  -   pel       all      fear,  When  we  take  Him 

2.  Tho'     in  deep  dis  -  tress,    He    will       al  -  ways  bless,  When  we  take  Him 

3.  We  shall  find  in  -  deed,    just    the  Friend  we     need,  When  we  take  Him 

4.  Ev  -  'ry  day  will      be  crowned  with  vie   -   to   -    ry.     When  we  take  Him 
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His  word;  O   -  ver      ev 

His  word;  All        a  -   long 

His  word;  What  -  so  -    e'er 

His  word ;  Count  -  ing      not 


-^-T- 


'ry  sin  we     shall  vie 

the  way,  He     will  be 

be    -  tide,  He     will  be 

the  cost,  noth  -  ing  will 


1= 


t  ry  win, 

our  stay, 

our  Guide, 

be  lost. 
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Chorus. 
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When     we    take      Him 
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His    word. 


When    we     take     Him 
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at 
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His 


\^-- 


l^dk- 


fJ 


r 


word, When  we     take    Him 

at     His  word. 


at 
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word, All    the 

at     His  word. 
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way    will  shine  with    a    light     di  -  vine,  When  we   take   Him      at     His   word. 
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No.  31. 


His  Loving  Call. 


L.  E.  S. 


Louise  E.  Stairs. 


q==1: 
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1.  There's  a       gen  -  tie  voice  that's  call  -  ing,  Soft  -  ly      call  -  ing  from    a  -  bove ; 

2.  When    the    days   are  dark    and   drear  -  y,  When  the  clouds  ob  -  scure  the  blue ; 

3.  When    the    day     of    toil       is      end  -  ed,  And    the  shades  of    night   de  -  scend, 

4.  Je   -   sus  shares  my    ev   -   'ry     bur  -  den,  And    He     light -ens    ev  -  'ry    care; 


:t=t 


itzzzt 


i 


I  I 


1^ 


^! 


There's  a      gen  -  tie  Friend  that's  wait  -  ing  Just    to  give  His  won  -  drous  love. 

You  may  know  that     He       is      wait  -  ing,  That  His  love     is     call  -  ing     you. 

To  my  heart  there  comes  a       long  -  ing,        To     be  near  this  gen  -   tie    friend. 

When  He  calls     me      I      will      an  -  swer      And    go  with  Him    an    -    y  -  where. 
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Chorus. 
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He     is    call  -  ing,         He     is    call  -  ing.  If    you   lis  -  ten    you   will    hear 

you,  you, 


will  hear; 


P=s- 


'^ 


I 


itzit 


t=^=t=t 


-I — h 


I      I 


N     N 


.^s— J"^ 


-^-t-" 
-m-9-i 


I 


>     > 


If  you  heed  Him,         if  you  need  Him,  You  will  find  Him  ev  -  er      near. 


V— ^ 


:p2- 


:te=^: 


:k=^: 


V— t 


ev  -  er  near. 
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No.  32. 

C.  A.  M. 


My  King  and  I. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


:t^Z4::7q=:H=rj=i!=qi:c_. — , 7:rqiiz:jizpr!==i=c*_^_^__^pzjzz=i==i— 

^E_[Z.4._:S_L^ — ~ — -Tj—  «— F^ — I — m-r<^ — (^-[-<5>--— •— F» — » — * — •*-  -  • — I — -I — ^ 
— ^-ii»-t«— «— *— ^-c*— ^ — S-'=6. — \—^ \ — 1 — I — \—^ — :•— i--^: 


I         -  1  I      I      I      I  w-  -w  -^ 

1.  We  walk  and  talk  to-geth-er,    My  King  and  I,     In    ev-  'ry  kind  of  weather,  On  low 

2.  Heknowsmy  ev-'ry  tri  -  al,  And  He  can  see,    My  lack  of  self- de  -  ni  -  al    Grievous 

3.  So  blow,  ye  winds  of  sorrow,  And  grief's  wild  wave,  I'm  dreading  not  the  morrow,  For  my 
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ground  or  high;  He  knows  how  well  I  love  Him, How  oft    I     pray,  That  naught  shall  be  a- 
is  to    me;     I'll  leave  all  else  be-hind  me.  To  Him  I'll  cling,And  trust  the  world  shall 

King  shall  save;   In    ev  -  'ry  kind  of  weather.  Low  ground  or  high.  We  walk  and  talk  to- 

f2 (Z -|g-x     ^—, 0. ^—r-m * 
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Chorus. 
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hove  Him  In  my  life  to  -  day. 
find  me  Walking  with  my  King, 
geth  -  er    Still,  my  King  and  I. 
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I    am  will  -  ing    al  -  way. 


If     to    go    or     to 
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stay,     I    will  do    as    He  bids  me,  Nor  will    I  ask  Him  why.  My  com-mun-ion    is 
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-<S'-v— «- 


H— (2- 


f 


S*=itiiaz=it 


-« — <5»- 


:»*: 


.(fi. 


H 


^fe 


sweet,And  my  rapture  complete.  As  we  walk  and  talk  to-geth-er, 

— ^h" P — *-r* — ^ iF-r^-—.<»—i»-ii.»— .•—.»— »^l^ 


:te=N: 


:^cz:^ 


:^ 


My  Lord  and    I. 


te=^- 


P^^N> 


ib^lzz^ 


:t=l: 


:t=t 


:t?c=ta±t=t 


t=t: 
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No.  33. 


Glorious  Freedom. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


Alfred  Judson. 


^L— J^. 


9 — :J: — w — ^-* •-•-T— (•'■ 


bSi;=3: 


I  .     "                                        I 

1.  Once    I     was  bound   by  sin's  gall-ing  fet  -  ters,  Chained  like  a    slave      I 

2.  Free-  dom  from    all      the  car  -  nal    af  -  fee  -  tions,  Free  -  dom  from   en  -  vy, 

3.  Free-  dom  from  pride  and  all    sin  -  ful  fol  -  lies,  Free  -  dom  from  love    and 

4.  Free- dom  from  fear   with  all     of     its  tor- ments,  Free  -  dom  from  care    with 


b=5=^ 


Sn^— k— k: 


:N=^=^: 


:k=k=tz: 


ceived     a  glo  -  ri  -  ous     free  -  dom, 

vain    and  world  -  ly     am  -   bi  -  tions, 

e   -    vil  temp  -  er    and      an  -  ger, 

Christ    my  bless  -  ed     Re  -  deem  -  er, 


struggled 
ha  -  tred 
glit  -  ter 
all        of 


in 
and 
of 
its 


vam; 
strife; 
gold; 
pain; 


But  I  re  - 
Freedom  from 
Free-dom  from 
Free -dom    in 

.^.   .m-   -m- 


-\y-^m ^ 


:!?=fc 


It 


:t==t 


W^^ 


^      ^      ^ 
Chorus. 


B" 


::^fc::^v 


:=|: 


When  Je  -  sus   broke    my  fet  -  ters 

Free  -  dom  from      all     that  saddened 

Glo    -    ri  -  ous     free  -  dom,  rap-  ture 

He       who    has     rent    my  fet  -  ters 


in 
my 
un 
in 


twain, 
life, 
told 
twain. 


lin.  ^ 


1^      k       U' 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous  free  -  dom, 


i 


z 


'm^. 


:^=W- 


:k=tz: 


:tz--tL: 


:Ne= 


,     A     u 

I         Ik      J^      4s 

J^        IS      ifc. 

IJJi?     m     ^     m 

_«-i — -^ 1 — ^ 1 — 

.   1          ,          -Is    A^       ,.  1...       -^ -h"     ^     -h"  j 

g^^fc-^-E-*- 

Fr  -  «-  a  S  2 

tj— a 

,  s  J'  j'-t^ri.  •-  s  ''-q 

won-der-ful  free-dom,  No  more  in  chains  of 
If:  If:  :^  .^\  ifL'  :•:  if:    fL    ^. 

sin    I     re  -  pine  !        Je  -  sus  the 

(£y  l.      w     ^      ^  ^ 

V         r   •     1          i          !_ 

"i-  • 

•  ^S    s    s 

U       1         \        \        \      -\ 

:       ^     ^     Nr 

:fe..  ^  . 

f— 1— 1 

\-     — 

l^^-^-k— k-— k= 

_L ,    ,.L  .  .U-    ^    ^ 

b    t:- 

—^-^—^^- 

Eri^r-^  r  r  r-3 

k    IX    k 


#=4 


a-Ei=EE3E.^=E 


glo-rious    E-  man  -  ci  -  pa  -   tor,    Now  and  for     ev  -  er    He  shall  be     mine. 


S±:^=«: 


■^fe 


t=t 


--^— 1»>- 


i^i^il^S 


^     '*^     k  k     i^     U^ 
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No.  34. 


My  Song  of  Praise. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  I     can  -  not  keep  from  sing-  ing  The  praise-  es    of      my      God,     Who  filled  with 

2.  My    cup      is    run-  ning    o   -  ver,  With  mer-  cies  man  -  i    -    fold ;       Of  those  that 

3.  Then  let     us    all      to  -  geth-  er,  Lift    up    the  voice  and    praise,  The  One  whose 

4.  The  Psalm-ist  tells    it    bet  -  ter  In    num-  ber  twen  -  ty  -  three,        I  thank  the 


:t==t 


Ne=?^: 


^^ 


:ti?=t::^t==t?: 


:^=zt=t==:^--Z=fc=tE 


=^=F 


:t:^t==t^: 


fea^i 


q==I=lv 


J*^ 


-^-1^- 


tt^- 


man  -  y   bless-  ings,  The  path  that    I    have    trod. 

yet     a  -  wait  me,  The  half  can-not     be      told. 

lov  -  ing-  kind-  ness  Has  filled  with  joy    our    days. 

Lord  He  wrote  it,  For     it  has  strengthened  me. 

-m--      -^- 


Chorus. 


s=s 


:^«c:qv 


1 


1    (f 


11  praise  the  Lord  in  the 
11  praise  the  Lord  ev  -'ry 


^-^-t 


iMz^ziiEitji 


■^-tz^)^:^: 


m 


V— h- 


fe^ll 


r^-=^r 


:Nf=^=t 


tt:=^: 


i 


qv=i;^ 


i=s 


;^r-:^==^v 


:is==1^ 


1?— 

I'll  praise   the  Lord  un  -  til      noon.      I'll  praise  the  Lord  'til    the 
'Til     life        is   {Omit 


morn-  mg, 
min  -  ute, 


:^=^z=^z=:^: 


:t=— 1=- 


N:z=NE=te: 


:t==t==t=: 


-^— , 


:^=t2=zt:^t=:=t2: 


:tz^t==i^: 


f^=t 


ven  -  time,   Ends     my  prais  -  es     too     soon. 


o  -  ver,  and    then 


I'll 


aiE3E 


*S 


t: 


* — :£:_g:    T'  b>-.-^^* 
•m — —m — m — m — ^m — t-i 1— 


f-^r 


n 


en  -  ter  the  gates     of  heav  -  en     And     be  -  gin 


:t: 


i 


all      o  -  ver     a  -  gain. 

W-- — ^  r  ^ 


:t=t 


g 


:g— t?- 


t:^ 
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No.  35. 


Living  for  tlie  Master. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


William  Mooee. 


1.  Liv-ing    for   the  Mas  -  ter       on    -    ly,     Fills  my     life  with  joy  com  -  plete ; 

2.  Liv-ing    for  the  Mas  -  ter    sweet  -  ens      Ev  -  'ry     bit  -  ter    cup       I        take ; 

3.  Liv-ing    for  the  One  who    loved    me ,  Yield  -  ing     up    His    life  for       me, 

I 


Sfl* 


t==f:z=Ezt:==t=i:Ei^=^=i:fc==te==:*i:r=p: 

'       '  !^     1^     N     !^    I I    r 


-e?-^-^- 


Tho'   I    know  I     am    not  wor 

If      it       is     His  will     to    give 

Calls  for     all  that's  best  with  -  in 


— — m — ^ ^^         — •  ~ir^ 

; 1 \— 1 I 1 Ul— 


thy      Of     a     fel-  low-  ship    so  sweet,  (so  sweet,) 

it          I    will  drink  it     for    His  sake.  (His  sake.) 

me,    Faith-ful    to    His  cause  to      be.    (to  be ) 

IS.     1^     >     _                     I        J  kl 


te 


'-^'- 


-"^t 


t=.—t 


1^-3t 


Chorus. 


-— j— b— I — hai — * -^ 1 — -^ ■«- 


f    Liv  -  ing      for    the  Mas  -  ter,      Do  -  ing     on  -  ly     His   bid-ding  each  day,  (each  day,) 
iGrow-ing       in     the   full-ness      Of     a    grace  that  He    on  -  ly     {Omit '.. 


-^^■ 


^        -^ 

t 


t:=t 


m. 


-^--W 


Liv  -  ing       in     His   serv  -  ice    Gives  me    joy      ev  -  'ry    step     of     the    way. 


:te=t: 


-x=.-tt 


:t=: 


:t:=t==t:=t= 


l^&i^nt 


-P2- 


:^=t^: 


:p2- 


iptiz;^ 


-(S^- 


-(S* — -• — 1 


:=]: 


-5i- 


'z?- 


R — -•I 


:z^S: 


|f=?=^£^ 


Z-2?' 


a 


can  give, (can  give,)  Fills  me  with  a    long- ing;  Clos- er      to  Him  may  I      live. 

.m-  -*-  R*-  :r^      ,-^-  -^-    -^-  .       I    fe-*   !?^ 
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No.  36. 


Some  Bright  Morning. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Chas.  M.  Gabriel. 


-4^-b                              -1 

-. 

— ^- 

-i^i^ 

r-       -\ 

^ 

p-^ 

— 1    — 1— 

— -, 

1.  Be    not      a  -  wea  -  ry,     for 

2.  Wea  -  ri  -  some  bur-  dens  will 

3.  La  -  bor  well  done  shall    re 

4.  Oh,  what    a     time    of      re 

^       ^       * 

la  - 
all 

-  ceive 

-  joic  - 

—m- 

— -^ \-^ — 

1^       si-' 

Some 
Some 
Some 
Some 
-^   . 

=i5 

glad 
glad 
glad 
glad 

morn 
morn 
morn 
morn 

-  ing; 

-  ing ; 
-ing; 

-  ing ! 

-^- 

bor 
be 
its 

ing 

0tL 

will  cease 

laid  down, 

re  -  ward, 

will  come, 

fe^-fcfi^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

::-t= 

~T~ 

S     I . 

f-    I 

._12_^- 

^-^ 

-h  t 

-^- 

9-   t^-m-m       m    ■   »■•■»■■-    m 

1^ 

1.. 

-   j_.. 

j„. 

W 

1         1         1         II         1 

1 

1 

r 

h^=^r 

:^: 


-■=X- 


--m ^- 


-^~- 


-^-T- 


•J 


Tur-moil  will  change  in  -  to      in    -   fi  -  nite  peace.  Some  bright  morn- ing. 

Then  shall  our  cross    be     exchanged  for      a  crown.  Some  bright  morn-  ing. 

Thou  who    art  faith  -  ful  shalt  be     with  the   Lord,  Some  bright  morn-  ing 

When    all    the  ransomed   are  gath-ered     at  home.  Some  bright  morn-  ing. 

I 


I   I   ' 


:J: 


J  J   ! 


-^ 2^ 


-25|- 


■<s-x— «a-^ 


-s^-T— g)-x- 


f5> <5> 


in     th'  e 


Some    glad 


morn  -  mg 


We    shall  see    the   Lord    of    Har  -  vest    by      and 


by. 


:tt=t: 
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No.  37. 


Trusting  in  God's  Promises. 


L.  S.  L. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


-1 J- 


?=35- 


::* 


1.  I      am  trust-  ing     in       the  prom  -  is  -  es,     As      re  -  cord  -  ed      in  God's  Word ; 

2.  I      will    nev  -  er  doubt   the    sav  -  ing  pow'r  Of     the  Christ  of     Gal  -  va   -    ry, 

3.  While  I'm   rest  -  ing     on      the  prom  -  is  -  es      I'll     be  work  -  ing     to     in  -  crease 


m-A-z-^it 


A 


t==t:=t: 


r — r — r 


:t==t 


:^=Nf=fe: 


:t==t: 


n 


(2-^^i 


F 


i 


rjzzzzi^: 


^^B 


\ -J- 


1's=:^5 


^s=H: 


-s^- 


They  have  been  as  -  sailed  but  still  they  stand,  And  I'll  nev  -  er  doubt  my  Lord. 
"  I  know  whom  I  have  be  -  liev  -  ed,"  still  Sat  -  is  -  fies  and  strengthens  me. 
On  the  earth  the  king  -  dom    of       my  Lord  And   the  com  -  ing     of       His   peace. 


I     am  trust  -  ing       in     the  prom  -  is  -  es, 


As     re- cord  -  ed 


^V — «r- 


:t:=t 


-m — (5»- 


5-T — r 


-Mz± 


in     His    Word 


:r-==r-E: 

:tz=t=E: 


-*- 


&: 


Tho'  the  temp  -  ter    may    as 


:^=^ 


:t2=:t:=t 


sail     me, 


:^=|: 


will      nev  -  er     doubt  my    Lord. 


r — r 


r — r 


in 


n-v.^- 


^^. 


'^^^E^ 


=1: 


-n~^- 


-i&~ 


I     will    fol  -  low,    glad  -  ly     fol  -  low  on,      In     the  path  which  He     has     trod, 


:|==t:=t:: 
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:t=zt=t=t=:E±=l 


Trusting  In  dod's  Promlses.-Concluded. 


I — 


pd— j^-^-i 


-I-..-I. 

:* 


s 


His    prom  -  is  -  es       up  -  hold     me,     I've      a 


:t— Ell 


:t= :[=- 


:t=:±f- 


11 


er  -  fail  -  ing     God. 


up! 


No.  38. 


No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus. 


James  M.  Black. 

1^    ^  .    -j-.-.- 


1.  There 

2.  There 

3.  There 


is     no    oth  -  er  Friend  like  Je  -  sus,      Ev  -  'ry  need    of    my  heart  He  knows ; 
is     no    oth  -  er  Friend  like  Je  -  sus,     To    dis  -  pell    ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear; 
is     no    oth  -  er  Friend  like  Je  -  sus.    And  His    foot-steps  I   would  pur  -  sue; 


:t:-:t=— t=-t= 


:t=- 


' — ^m — 1-|— 


For  His  love  tern- pers  ev  - 'ry  sor-row,  And  His  peace  free  -  ly  He  be- stows. 
When  the  tem-pests  are  rag  -  ing  'round  me,  There  is  no  one  like  Him  to  cheer. 
There    is      no    oth  -  er  Friend  hke    Je  -  sus,      In   life's  con-flicts    to  help    me  thro', 

t=t=t=i:Et=t==rt=t:=t: 


:t:. 


1^     > 
Chorus. 


% 


:fc=l«: 


:|?=I2— t: 


\—v 


■^T^-^v 


J: 


■-1 1- 


:=l: 


There  is     no 


oth  -  er 


Friend 


There   is      no      oth  -  er  Friend,  no    oth  -  er  Friend, 


Like    Je  -  sus,    like     Je  -  sus. 


:fe= 


?5 


^- 


:t=--t=- 


fe=F4 


-J -I- 


--^: 


fc.: 


iiH 


%-» 


There    is     no  oth  -  er 

There    is     no       oth  -  er 

-m--*  -m-    -m- 


I  '       I 

Friend  like  Him,  So  faith  -  f ul,  so  strong  and  true. 


t?E5: 


te=^==^: 


:t2=^: 


:t— t 
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No.  39. 

C.  H.  M. 


Doing  His  Will. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Just  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  just  to  lean  on  His  word,  Just  to  feel    I  am  His    ev-  *ry  day; 

2.  When  my  way  darkest  seems,wheii  are  blighted  my  dreams,  Just  to  feel  that  the  Lord  knowethbest; 

3.  Then  my  heart  will  be  light,the  my  path  will  be  bright,If  I've  Je  -  sus  for  my  dear-est  friend, 


Just  to  walk  by  His  side  with  the  Spir-it  to  guide.  Just  to  fol  -  low  where  He  leads  the  way . 
Just  to  yield  to  His  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to  lean  on  His  bos  -  om  and  rest. 
Counting  all  loss  but  gain,  such  a  friend  to  obtain,    True  and  faithful  He'll  be  to  the  end. 


Just  to  say  what  He  wants  me  to  say.  And  be  still  when  He  whispers  to  me,' 

what  He  wants  me  to  say,  when  He  whispers 

I        N    _   -•-    -,•-  •  -♦-    -»■-     -•■-  -»-  -P--  -P'      ^     N 


S 


Just  to  go  where  He  wants  me  to    go, Just  to  be  what  He  wants  me  to 

where  He  wants  me   to    go, 


r^::^ 


=^=l*: 


m 


^ 


•f- 


g 


:^=|e: 
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No.  40. 

C.  S.  N, 


His  Way  witli  Thee. 


s^ 


=^E^ 


Eev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum. 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and    be    al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with  Him  with- 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol  -  low  at    His  call?  Would  you  know  the  peace  that 

3.  Would  you  in    His  kingdom  find    a    place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him  true  in 


In  the  nar  -  row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur  -  den,  car  -  ry  all  your  load? 
comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  need  nev  -  er  fall? 
prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?  Would  you  in    His    serv-ice     la  -  bor    al-ways  at  your  best? 


C<9Fitff^t,  MDCCCXOIX:.  by  H.  L.  Qilmoui.  Wenonah,  N.  J.    By  P«. 


His  Way  with  Tiiee— Concluded. 


CH0RU8. 


T  i.  II-     1.        Ti-        .    -.itK  *i...       /  His  pow'r  can  make  you  what  you  ought  to      be:    1 
Let  Himhave  His  way  with  thee.      {313  £1004  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  | 


S=F=^ 


^^ 


^^^^^ 


i=^=^^ 


His  love  can  fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see 'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee. 


No.  41. 

J.  S.  Brown. 


Hidden  Peace. 


L.  O.  Brown. 


1.  I        can     not  tell  thee  whence  it  came,  This    peace    with  -  in      my  breast; 

2.  Be-neath  the  toil  and  care      of  life.  This      hid-    den  stream  flows  on; 

3.  I        can     not  tell  the  half      of  love,  Un  -  feigned,    su-preme,  di  -  vine, 

4.  I        can     not  t^ll  thee  why     He  chose.  To        suf   -   fer     and    to       die; 


m 


But      this      I     know,  there    fills      my    soul        A    strange    and  tran  -  quil  rest. 

My       wea  -  ry      soul      no       Ion  -   ger  thirsts.     Nor     am         I  sad      and  lone. 

That  caused  my  dark  -  est        in  -  most    self       With  beams    of  hope     to    shine. 

But        if        I      suf  -    fer      here    with  Him,      I'll      reign  with  Him     on    high. 

/_^_r — ^    - 


s=t 


w 


Chorus        i 


^^E^ 


3E^ 


:^=&J 


lE^ 


' •— ♦ i 1^ \^ 

There's  a  deep   set-tied  peace  in    my  soul.  There's  a  deep    set-tied  peace  in  my 

in    my  soul, 

-'*'      <r  I    m- * * » m- »     I    cJ- ^ J- — J— r-* S S • • f?- 


"f^^^^^^^ 


U     [)»' 


:ti=t£ 


-^ — ^ — f- 


^dM==^-=^ 


f 


3 


U     >     I 


m 


soul;  Tho' the  bil-lows  of  sin  near  me   roll.      He    a  -  bides,  Christ  a-bides. 


in    my  soul; 


s=5 


^ 


i 


ES 


^£aE 


i 


^ 
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No.  42. 

C.  H.  M. 


Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


*ft=E^  " 

^- 

=1^ 

L     1 

1 

F 

=^-^4- 

^1— t 

F^^^^ 

-^ 

F=^ 

1— \— 

1.  Near- 

2.  Near- 

3.  Near- 

4.  Near- 

er, 
er, 
er, 
er. 

still 
stiil 
still 
still 

— » — 

— ^ — 

near 
near 
near 
near 

— S" — 1 

-  er, 

-  er, 

-  er, 

-  er, 

— ^ — 

close 
noth- 
Lord, 
while 

5    --^Zi^-:    -t^          '  - 

to  Thy  heart.      Draw     me, 
ing    I     bring.      Naught  as 
to    be    Thine,      Sin,      with 
life  shall  last.        Till      safe 

— 5- 

my 
an 

its 
in 

-«- 

Sav- 
of  - 
fol  - 
glo  - 

-  iour,  so 
f 'ring  to 
lies,    I 
ry    my 

L_P_&.^ji_j 

t- 

— ft 
-1 — ' 

'— r 

— ^ — 

^# 

tf-^ 

-- C F— 

-^— 

'-    1 

1 1— ^ 

:^ 


=z^= 


:±i:S: 


pre  -  cious  Thou  art; 
Je  -  sus  my  King; 
glad  -  ly  re  -  sign; 
an  -  chor  is    cast; 


iz^i 


e 


IWE^i 


F=^= 


Fold    me,   0    fold    me    close    to  Thy  breast,  Shel  -    ter    me 

On    -    ly    my  sin  -  ful,    now    con- trite  heart,  Grant    me    the 

All       of    its  pleas-ures,  pomp  and    its    pride,  Give      me    but 

Thro'  end-less    a  -   ges,    ev  -    er      to      be.  Near  -  er,    my 


m 


.JZi 


ifezi 


:t=:: 


"fn=T 


S 


fe* 


fe# 


*ES 


m 


pfcES 


:^: 


m. 


safe      in    that"Ha-ven    of  Rest,"  Shel- ter  me  safe     in  that  "Ha  -  ven   of  Rest, 

cleans-ing  Thy  blood  doth  im-part,  Grant  me  the  cleans-ing  Thy  blood  doth  im-part . 

Je  -    sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied.  Give    me  but    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord    cru-ci-fied. 

Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er    to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er    to  Thee. 


=tt«: 


^^^ 


f- 


*! 


f;!E^ 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

>%T.T^ : — 3  — ■ r — I 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


n^ciqv: 


:1==15: 


^i^i 


■^- 


--^t^-EEEi. 


«=r=^ 


■^- 


-r—p- 

1.  Bless-ed  as  -  surance,   Je-sus  is  mine!    0  what  a  foretaste  of  glo-ry  di-vine!  Heir  of   sal- 

2.  Per-  feet  sub-mis-  sion,  per-fect  de-light.  Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight;  An-gels  de- 

3.  Per- feet  sub-mis- sion,  all    is    at  rest,  I      in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest;  Watching  and 


=?[=r= 


f^^ 


:ta=rta==t?=tii 


r 


-b" — ^ — 1»»- 
.      # 


^ 


Fine.    Chorus. 


^- 


^ 


^^Zl?i==1V 


li^EiiE 


:=1- 


va  -  tion,  purchas'd  by  God,  Born  of  His  Spir-  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood. 

scending,  bring  from  a-bove,  Ech-oes  of     mer-cy,  whispers  of    love.  |- This  is  my    sto-ry, 

wait-ing,  look-ing   a-bove,  Fill'd  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 


!:l 


ii3i 


m- 


^      I       \       '^     L^     u.     ' 
D.S. — Praising  my  Sav -iour  all  the  day  long. 


h    ^  4jl 


:^ 


D.8 


— i 1 1 1 v^ \^ v 


^ 


1EE!^E^ 


this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my  song, 


No.  44.       Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  I      do  not  know  why  oft  'round  me,    My  hopes  all  shattered  seem  to 

2.1     can- not  tell    the  depth  of  love,Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  above;   My  faith  to 

3.  Tho'tri-als  come  thro'  passing  days,  My  life  may  still  be  fiU'd  with  praise;  For  God  will 


be:     God's  perfect 


^m 


"s^ 


fi=»-:r^= 


^ 


W=^ 


Chorus. 


plan    I   can-not  see, But  some  day  I'll  understand. 

test  my  love  to  prove,  ...But  some  day  I'll  understand 
lead  thro'  darken'd  ways.  And  some  day  I'll  understand 


:l 


Some  day  He'll  make  it  plain  to  me, 


Some  day  when  I  His  face  shall  see;  Some  day  from  tears  I  shall  be  free, For  some  day  I  shall  understand. 
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Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


^^W'^ 

=^^ 

^ 

—4^ 
— ^ 

P^-#^ 

— j 

1 — \ ^ — 1 IV 

^-J-:^=^_^ 

^       l.Je- 

2.  Je- 

3.  Je- 

4.  Je- 

— • — 4- 

sus  is 
sus  is 
sus  is 
sus  is 

— 1 1 — 

-*- 

all 
all 
all 
all 

the^ 
the^ 
the^ 
the 

— ! 5 — M— 

^*       *    .^. 

world  to  me, 
world  to  me, 
world  to   me, 
world  to  me. 

My 

Myl 

And 

I 

-f 

life,  my  joy,   my 
friend  in  tri  -  als 
true   to  Him  I'll 
want  no  bet-ter 

Fl-     l    S — ?H 

all; 

sore; 

be; 

friend; 

Hei 
I 
0 
I     1 

_W S — 9- — W — 

s  my  strength  from 

go      to  Him  for 

how  could  I    this 

.rust  Him  now,ril 

=^-r 

1 

=t=M- 

— J- 

^- 

- 

b=t:     t*    r &-H 

M^-^^=r- 

-J — J^— n-^ 

f4^^ 

-1 

-^-^-d^-=1 r 

1 — 1      "1^ — 1 — i 

mf-^ — ^^—^ — -* *- 

day     to  day.  With 
blessings,  and    He 
friend  de-ny,  Whe 
trust  Him  when  Life 

^^ — u    h — U 

L-out  Him    I  would 
gives  them  o'er  and 
n  He's  so   true  to 
;'s  fleeting  days  shall 

J    r  r  f 

fall. 
o'er, 
me? 
end. 

\ 

I: 
F 
B 

— '- 

Vhen  I      am  sad,     to 
[e    sends  the  sun-shine 
ol  -  low  -  ing  Him      I   1 
eau-ti-  ful    life  with 

^— -r-i.:  ^ 

Him     I      go, 
and  the  rain, 
mow  I'm  right, 
such    a  friend, 

-r — r  r- 

Mi?^  ' ^— ' — ^^ 

y      >— f — r 

1  ''-—■'I — 

b^=tB       *       ^        tad 

^.     N — w  •  -1 

m- 


No  oth  -  er  one  can  cheer  me  so;  When  I  am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He's  my 
He  sends  the  harvest's  golden  grain;  Sunshine  and  rain,  harvest  of  grain,  He's  my 
He  watches  o'er  me  day  and  night;  Fol-low-ing  Him,  by  day  and  night.  He's  my 
Beau-ti-ful  life  that  has  no  end;  E  -  ter-nallife,     e  -  ter-nal  joy,    He's  my 


i5isizi±^ 


friend, 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 

— J^J- 


■^^4-^ 


' — 1^ — 1^ — j— 
Copyright,  MCMIvi  by' Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio.    By  per. 


No.  46. 


Take  Time  to  Pray. 


G.  C.  T. 


Geant  Colfax  Tuixak. 


S^ 


— i — — i — I — -^ 1 — I, — . 1 — -^ — ^■ 

•— •— iP— « — «-^t|^ — w—t — # 


1:^=1=^ 


;5i;=q^i: 


1.  Man  -  y    a  day  would  brighter  be,   Less  griev-ous  then  its     care,  If  we  would 

2.  When  we  are  anx  -  ious    or  perplex'd, When  doubts  and  fears  an-noy ;         On  -  ly    to 

3.  Pray'r  is  the  key    that  will   un  -  lock  The  door    to  all  that's  best ;       Knock  and  it 


^m^ 


:t==± 


:te=NE: 


:t:=t 


t=tz=^ 


■M-W-W-'- 


V    •    ^ 


1^  I 


I  ^1 


^    >    > 


^ 


J^i_^^-J?i- 


qv=q: 


m^-M^^z-j^-i^—-^ 


rj.--i* 


>7# 


WA 


find  some  time  to  spend  In  se  -  cret  pray'r.  Man-  y  a  tri  -  al  we'd  escape, Which 
lisp  a  sim-ple  pray'r  Will  bring  us  joy.  "Ask  and  receive"  the  promise  reads.Then 
shall  swing  o- pen  wide,  With -in  find      rest.    Peace  like  a    riv  -  er    o  -  verflows,Thro'- 


itezziE: 


±:z5i 


■m- — ^ — m-- 
:t=t=t:: 


1^ 


:k=t=t^=tt 


»: 


% 


A-;^^--:^ 


:1^iiz]z=:toat 


>    '•    >    I  I       U-    I       U^ 

I      ^  1        I       ,.         Fine. 


t^-:X 


r-^ 


-m-^j^ 


3S 


^-i^:T:;ir 


now  be-sets  our    way,        If    we  would  just  re-mem-  ber  To  take  time  to  pray, 

ask  whate'er  ye     may,    Whoe'er  would  test  this  promise  Must  take  time  to  pray, 

out  the  pray'r-fill'd  day,       Let  none  neg-lect  the  blessing,  But  take  time  to  pray. 

-^-  -1—^   -•■-   -m^^^-m^'  -m-   -P-   -^-   m                  .    ^  -^ 


^^ 


-> 


-m — ^- 

<i W-. 


te--x*: 


D.S, — If  we  would  just  re-mem  -  ber  To  take  time  to    pray. 


Chorus. 

— I 


V-^- 


H;^:^: 


n^K 


■:=t 


A=-^ 


^.-w^-^ 


-m-  --m-   -m-    -m-   -m-    -m-     • 


Take  time    to    pray !      Take  time    to     pray !       A    mo  -  ment  in    the  morn  -  ing, 


fe:^t: 


S 


:t=B:i=:S:vBit£?z£?E&z=zt=z:t=:E^=i:it=]N: 


:^=tt:^t:=tt 


n-:r=.^-W.- 


I 


mm 


V 


I         I 


I    ^1 


^^ 


K-  gain    at  close  of      day. 


-H *^  — I — I i 1 1 1 1 1 — I l-i l-r 


D.S. 


91 


:t2=tt 


:t2=t==k: 


Skies  will    be    bright,   Clouds  flee    a  -  way, 

-•-      -         ^^ 


m 


It: 


SS^ 


■^^^t:-- 


fcittf^^ 


i 


I    ^1  I  I         > 
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Lead  Me  Dear  Saviour. 


W.  C.  Poole. 


Reuben  C.  Windisch. 


1.  Lead  me  dear  Sav  -  iour,      be    Thou    my     Guide,  Help  me     to     fol    -  low- 

2.  Lead  me  dear  Sav  -  iour,  when  dark   the      night,  Out  of     the  shad  -  ows, 

3.  Lead  me  dear  Sav  -  iour,    lead      ev  -  'ry      day,  All  of  life's  jour  -  ney, 

4.  Lead  me  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Shep  -  herd    di  -  vine.  Star  of     the  morn  -  ing. 


mA 


:£: 


:s; 


•12- 


m^-i^^^-- 


r-isr 


-^-=x 


t: 


-©'--— ($»- 


is 


trJ^cJ: 


sisisiEs^a 


.^-__^- 


T=^- 


-M 


-««- 


:=i: 


(Si- 


close  to   Thy  side;     Thou 

to  morn-ing  bright — Till 

o  -  ver  life's  way.      Help 

o  -  ver   me  shine,  Light- 


art    my 
in  Thy 
me    to 
ing  my 


.ez-i. 


.(S. 


_,2.i_,2. 


S^ 


.(2.-1^2. 


r-^tt-t 


•|2- 


Shepherd,     I       am  Thy  sheep; 
glo  -  ry    Thy   face    I       see, 
fol  -  low,where  Thou  hast  trod, 

path-ways,    to     per- feet    day 

-  -    ^  .    H^  .  -!g-   -f  -    -^-^■ 


In 
Je- 
Al- 
Al- 


Thy  green 

sus    my 

ways  be  - 

ways  for- 


.P2.i_^.j! 


t:=t:=t 


:=]: 


~J,-^-J- 


Chorus. 

-1    ' 


-<5i- 


i^: 


^g:&zg_--gj:jrgz^^-g^gj: 


:q: 


-(5>- 


:i*^ 


pas  -  tures  watch  o'er    me 

Sav  -  iour,     my  Lead  -  er 

side     me,     lead     on     to 

ev  •  er,      lead     all    the 


f2- 


->9-    -m- 


keep.  ^ 
be.  1 
God.  f 
way.  ' 


1- 


Lead    me  dear  Sav  -  iour,    lead  me  day    by 


^S 


t^t 


e=:| 


G- 


i 


ii 


tg: 


_(c. 


:t:=:t:=t==tt 


.|2. 


:t:==t=:: 


i 


fezz^: 


:l?-25t 


-5i- 


J J— I- 


4— J— ^- 


::i^=S: 


:fei_=iE|5EiL^ge 


rs^— - 


day, 


O  -  ver  life's  pathway,    lead  me  all   the    way, 


Till 


day     by  day. 


1,1       Iz: 


<2-^^S.;- 


:& 


g. 


■(2- 


-f^- 


the  way, 


.(2_i_ti2_ 


in  Thy 


:t:     ■ 


tt: 


r-l.--.-J-n 


4 


■G>---(5>- 


(S'-T 


glo  -  ry.     Thy  face     I     see. 


-fg--^ — h rtS'- 


Help  me    to    fol  -  low,  dear  Saviour,  but   Thee. 


fct 


-p2.i_|S- 


=t: 


:t=:t 


_t2.i_t2- 


^--—(2.. 


©<- 
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-f^- 
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:t==t:=t: 


-©»- 


r— r- 
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Use  the  Grace  of  God. 


A.  G.  H. 


?^M 


A.  G.  HoESt. 


^      m      w      9      w      w     ^tp     ^ 


:=1=:=1: 


125!- 


1.  When    it  seems  your  tri  -  als    are      so     hard  to 

2.  Do  not  trust  to  self  when  e  -  vil  would  as 
3. ''More  a  -  bundant"grace  He  gives  to  those  in 
4.      Use    the  grace    of    God    and  you  shall    vie  -  tor 

-^- 


:i 


— I — 


-^v_^s_ 


:t: 


bear, 

sail, 

need, 

be, 

tttEf 


All      a  -  lone  you 
Trust  the  grace    of 
You  will    find  that 
Trust  its    mer  -  its 


:t^=t2: 


-W-       -9-  I 

walk      a  -  long  with    none      to       care ; 
God  which  nev  -  er  -  more  shall      fail ; 
He    will     be       a    Friend      in  -    deed: 
and   He'll  bless  you    won  -  drous  -  ly ; 


Trust  the  mer  -  its  of  the  grace  of 
All  suf  -  fi  -  cient  it  shall  be  in 
All   who  seek  His  grace  shall  nev  -  er 

Cast  your-  self    up  -  on    the      o  -  cean 


.t^- 


t— 


-&■?: 


i 


J^ 


Fine. 


^ip^pp 


m: 


\^  i 

God    will  bear  your  heav  -  y      bur-  dens      all  a    -  way. 

Lis  -  ten     to    His  voice  and  He    will       do  the      rest. 

Full    and  free  will    be    the  grace  that       is  sup  -  plied. 

Then   the  grace  of    God  will  flow  from  heav'n  a    -  bove. 

^     -^ 

— b^ — b* — ~ — I — ' — i*- — 

ev    -  'ry      need. 


D.S. — He    will  give  suf  -  fi-cient  grace  for 


Chorus. 
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Use    the 

grace  of 

God,  there 

is 

a       rich     sup 

.«..     .m-     -m-- 

-  ply,         God 

has   grace 

un  - 

/J^;    u  ,            •           f. 
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^      ^ 
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1          ' 
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^fii^—f — r- 

1?"      t? 
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■^       k^ 
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1  ^ 

I.      -1^^-  ^,      ^. 

1         1 

fc^ 

1^       1^ 

w 

D.S. 


IViqv 


1^  l<^ 


:1=:=|: 


e^ 


measured  in  His  house  on   high,  Know  that  He  has  proven  by  His  word  and  deed, 

.fi..      .fi.       .(2.. 


fEE^-E^t^ 
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Saving  the  World. 


L.  B.  Cook. 


:^sd^iJ^d,F.i 


C.  Austin  Miles, 


ii 


1.  Je  -  sus  saw  this  wea-  ry  world  Lost      in      sin,    And  the    Fa-  ther  bade  Him  go, 

2.  He  was  born   in  Beth- le- hem,  Won-drous  birth  !  And  He  lived  and  walked  with  men, 

3.  We  must  fol  -  low     in    His  steps,   Do      His    will ;  We  must  bear  our    dai  -  ly  cross 


t^EE; 


7^     A_^ — •— f» — m — m- — m — ^— F-P , m ^ — m-\-\^ — (= — T — P —  \~ 


-J^—- ^S- 


-4-r- 


-2^- 


-'7^- 


"(S- 
-2^—'— 


ii 


4—4 


:z?i: 


Souls    to      win.     So     He   said,  "To    save  that  world  From   its     woe,        I       will     go, 
Here    on   earth ;  Go  -  ing      on     to     Cal  -  va  -  ry  O  -  ver-  came    Sin     and  shame, 

Up     life's    hill.  We   must  seek  the  wand'ring  ones,  Where  they  roam ;  Bring  them  home, 


h^ 


:»**=?; 


S=f^^ 


-^—^- 


^; 


^— I 


Chorus. 


I        will       go." 
Sin      and  shame. 
Bring  them  home. 


it      was      His  won-drous  love.     Love  to      me.  Brought  Him 


t 


-^=* 


r — f- 


m 


&*. 


-F-i -^ — tj^ — y^ — I 


--J^ 


1^5 


"^^=*: 


:t- 


:=1^- 


-J^— ^^- 


^ 


m 


I     r  I 

down  from  heav'n  a  -   bove,  Love    for     thee.  And  His     love    with  -  in    our    hearts. 
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-^— ^- 


-^—^- 


:t 


-^^t_J^ 


s 


M: 
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Yours      and    mine,    Bids 


us 


tell 


to 

IS 


all     the  world      His    grace     di  -  vine. 
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C.  H.  L. 


My  Belief. 


Inscribed  with  permission,  to  my  friend  Rev.  Harold'Paul  Sloan,  D.  D 

C.  Harold  Lowden 
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I.I  be-lievein  God,  the    Fa  -  ther,  That  He  made  the  heavens  and  earth,  Al-so     ev  - 'ry 

2.1  be  -  lieve  in  Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour,  Born  of    vir  -  gin,  meek  and  mild,  That  He  left  His 

3.  I  be -lieve  the  Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it    As       a   Com-fort-er,    has  come,  And  that  thro' His 

4.  I  be  -  lieve  the  pre-cious  Bi  -  ble  As    the  word  of  God,  in  -  spired,  And  that  if       I 


W.iAi  t 


£=%: 


^— ^ 


f=^ 


H» — m- 


-t/— V- 


1 1- 


1 — V 


■V— V- 


1 — V 


iff=i 


"^ 


P^ 


-2^- 


:^ 


liv  -  ing  crea  -  ture,  While  His  breath  gave  man  his 
home  in  heav  -  en,  Com  -  ing  as  a  hum  -  ble 
bless  -  ed  pres  -  ence,  I  no  more  in  blind-ness 
heed  its    pre  -  cepts  Noth-ing  more  shall  be      re  - 


g« 


-f^-^ 


* 


birth; 
child; 
roam; 
quired. 


I  be  -  lieve  He  keeps    all 

I  be  -  lieve  He  lived  and 

I  be  -  lieve  that    He    pro  • 

I  be  -  lieve,  tho'  I'm      a 


-is>- 


^: 


■^ 


:|        I        I 


:N=fE 


1 1- 


-(S— r- 


^J 


:^: 


^=1: 


s^ 


3t=i: 


|^=J: 


peo  -  pies  In    the    hoi  -  low     of    His  hand,  And  that  ev  -  'ry  -  one    in  judg  -  ment 

suf  -  fered,  Then  up  -  on      a      cross   to  die,  Off  -  'ring  up     His    life,    a      ran  -  som, 

tects    me  From  each  dan-ger    of     the  way,  And  will  lead  me      on  -  ward,  up  -  ward, 

sin  -  ner,  There  is  par  -  don  thro'  His  grace  And  some  day,  if         I      am    faith  -  ful, 


^ 


jl-jl 


M^ 


42^ 


'f^=^=^ 
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t=x 


1 — r- 
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Chorus 
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Will    be  -  fore  Him  have  to    stand. 
To        a  -  tone     for  such  as       I. 
To      the  land     of  Per-fect    Day. 
I       shall  greet  Him  face  to    face. 

-       -       -  ^—^—^ 2 


I   be  -  lieve  in  God  the    Fa  -  ther,     I    be  -  lieve  in 


-#-     -f2_ 


-J^-^ 


t 


t=x 


t=x 


t=t 


-f5^ 


1 — V 


rrf 


1^=^ 


-f=f 


■¥=^ 


1 — \ 


\f  \> 


$ 


h=i=^ 


i^ 


h   h 


I    I    I 


i 


-l&r 


-0=^=^0- 


J 


liiz^ 


-^ 


Christ,  His  Son,      I    be  -  lieve  in  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bless-ed  God-Head,  Three  in 


One. 


t=t 


-t^'' 


I 


1 \- 


^-v- 


:t=t^ 


^ 


N=^ 


f 
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No.  51. 

J.  L.  H. 


Make  Me  More  Like  Thee. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^ 


J— 4— 4- 


-4- 


6^: 


S 


-j — •^- 


-zd- 


:^ 


q=1=P=J: 


q=:1=q: 


:4 


-f: 


t:^- 


<^ 


1.  Lord,Thouknowe8tall  my  need, 

2.  Lord,  I  would  not  ask    a  -  miss 

3.  In       my  dai  -  ly  life    I    pray 

4.  Then  some  day    in  yon-der  place 


For  Thou  art  my  friend  indeed, 
Wealth  or  fame  or  earthly  bliss; 
What  I  do  and  what  I  say, 
I    shall  see  Thee  face  to  face. 


-«&- 


And,  dear  Lord,  I 
Liv  -  ing,  dy-  ing, 
As      I  jour-ney 
Then  thro' Thy  a- 


^^tefi 


:sa 


^ 


t=t 


t=t=t=t 


-(22- 


_)2- 


?:^- 


J- 


I       I 


4-J-J- 


t^^- 


Chorus. 

-^. 1 — ■ 


-zd- 


-7^--—^- 


•s^- 


-Z5J-T-  -SJ- 


15: 


-1^— s>-^ 


:s^ 


r 


Make  me  more  Kke  Thee,       Make  me 

like  Thee, 


hum  -  bly  plead,  Make  me  more  like  Thee. 
on  -  ly  this,  Make  me  more  like  Thee 
on  my  way,  Make  me  more  like  Thee 
ton  -  ing  grace  I'll      be  more  like  Thee. 


■\ 


more  like    Thee; 


1^     < 
1^     • 


0  bless-ed  Saviour, I'm  praying     To  be  more  like    Thee. 

M..  .«.  .*.  -^-  -^. 


^^- 


I.    I     I     l^t 


r'S' 


:&i:& 


li 


■©>- 


-C2-i. 


-©>- 


.12- 


_(2_ 


.Kziirifi-. 


-P2- 


1 h-1 — h 


-f2- 


-^—^ 


.fSe-^  (2. 
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No.  52.      0  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


George  Matheson. 


S=^ 


qii=z>F=fcl=:i: 


qviiisrfv 


--^s-^. 


Albert  L.  Peace, 

:J_J- 


:q: 


i^izziiziitit 


-tTi^-i^ 


^^ 


--■X 


I        l^    Uf     b^ 
\.  O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me    go, 

2.  O  Light  that  folio  west  all  the  way, 

3.  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  thro'  pain 

4.  O  Cross  that  lift  -  est  up  my  head, 


g5l 


I  rest  my  wea-ry  soul  in  Thee; 
I  yield  my  flick' ring  torch  to  Thee; 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee; 
I    dare  not  ask  to  hide  from  Thee; 

_  -(g-  ^  ^    -P-»  -^-  -m-  -•-  -^-  -I 1 — 


I  give  Thee 
My  heart  re- 
I  trace  the 
I     lay 


m 


t=t2=t2: 


ifc:^: 


SES^ 


-^— y^_^- 


ifelLz:^ 


:(=: 


:t=: 


^:^ 


J^^- 


I^^N:^ 


q=:i 


p^ 


S3 


H~ I 1 — ^ — «-  -:=5- 


^ 


JO^I 


fil^- 


r— ^r 


back  the  life  I  owe.  That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow  May  rich-er,  full  -  er  be. 
stores  itsborrow'd  ray.  That  in  Thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter,fair  -  er  be. 
rain-bow  thro'  the  rain,  And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 
dust  life's  glo-ry  dead,  And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  endless  be. 


^=^^ 


^     ^ 


:r=t:=t=t:=t=: 

-w — m  — m — m  — w  - 
>     >     >     >     ^ 


:^=Ne=Ie; 


±z=t= 

.(a — )»- 


%.. 


i 


No.  53. 


I  Have  Heaven  Here. 


Bev.  James  Brfce  Mackay. 

A ! , 


Gltdb  Willabd. 


^?S 


m- 


^t=^ 


-3^ 


■-^- 


^—^1^ *- 

My    life     id 


1.  Since  I    have  found  my  Sav-iour,   Each  day  He  grows  more  dear, 

2.  I    have    no    con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,    But  joy  and  peace  with  -  in,  1     made   a 

3.  I'm  walk-ing    in     the  high- way, Where  nothing    can      an  -  noy,  God's  love  my 

4.  I've    put   the  world  be -hind  me,    I'venoth-ing  now      to      fear.  Itscharmscan- 


m 


l?4- 


i 


I    I    I 


Chorus. 


-V-4- 


t=r- 


-s- 


«---  -(S— ^ 


ir 


■s^^ 


■25^ 


chang'd  complete- ly,    And    I    have  heav-en  here, 
full    sur-ren-der,    For  vie- fry     o  -  ver  sin 
soul     is    fill  -  ing.  And    I    have  heaven's  joy. 
not      a!  -  lure  me,    For     I   have  heav-en  here. 


ere.    -v 

)oy.   r  ^ 


m 


■(Z- 


I    have  heaven    here, 
J. 


:t=t: 


w~  ^ 


-I — r- 


I       U"    I        [ 


heav  -  en  here, 


i 


5 


J^ 


at=iif 


■z:t 


-^^r^ 


.^_^_a_^ 


fe 


Yes,    I   have  heav-en    here, 


x=^-=k 


My  soul    is     all      a  -  flame.  With  the  love  of 

! 

-*— <*— !-•■ — m m • — j-&-^ — m- — »-— ^^ — ^i- 


:^=r 


1 h 


U^     L<»- 


heav  -  en  here, 
-I V 


-l>»-4- 


^^=:^ 


=iFr 


Je  -  bus'    pre-cious  name.  For    I    have  heav-en  here, 

J 


Yes,   I     have  heav-en 


4 — ^ 


heav  -  en  here, 

J L 


i 


:^4=ii^: 


J2at 


-Z5J- 


l£ 


here, 


Since  Je  -  bus  dwells  within     my  soul,   O      I    have  heav-en       here. 

Ill  II- 


:5=r 


t=t 


-»• — »- 


I 


f--=s? 


\       \       ^    X 


T^ 


Jaeav  •  en  here, 
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No.  54. 


The  Everlasting  Love. 


W.  C.  Poole. 

Unison. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^r*=i=^ 


t=:^- 


-z^- 


t=z]z=i-i^ 


know  of 

know  of 

know  of 

know  of 


a  love  that  is 

a  love  that  is 

a  love  that  is 

a  love  that  is 


i±r=s=ii 


stron  -  ger  than    sin,  A 

seek  -  ing    to  -  day  Far 

test  -    ed    and  tried,  A 

stead  -   y     and  true,  A 


love  that    is 
o  -  ver    the 
love  that    is 
love  that  brings 


i 


t:=t 


|: 


ev  -   er       a  -    bid  -  ing  with  -  in, 
moun-tains  for      lost    ones      a  -  stray, 

faith  -  ful    and    bound-  less  and    wide, 

bless- ings  each    day     hke  the     dew, 


^^ 


A  love    that      is  help  -  ing 

To  bring  them  back  in   -    to 

A  love    that      is  full      as 

A  love    that      is  wait  -  ing 

-X 


me 
the 
the 
in 


-f^-^. 


1 

1 

1 

1 
ril. 

1 

1 

^       , 

J 

1 

1                  1           1 

S 

' 

J 

1 

1 

1 

1 

m 

s 

5 

fm 

1 

r^    • 

C^    " 

1 

•! 

^ 

S 

n^i?D'             1           ■ 

fj 

S 

s 

7zr- 

J-"             -           -^               - 

-S- 

-g- 

iS-' 

vie  - 

fry 

to 

win; 

It 

is 

the 

love 

of 

Je      - 

sus. 

heav 

-  en  - 

ward 

way; 

It 

IS 

the 

love 

of 

Je      - 

SU8. 

0  - 

cean's 

full 

tide; 

It 

IS 

the 

love 

of 

Je      - 

SUS. 

good 

-  ness 

for 

you; 

It 

IS 

the 

love 

of 

Je      - 

sus. 

7mV^~ 

-«_ 

^ 

^ 

-m~ 

(^  • 

-i-l    • 

1 

^ 

^ 

; 

■                1^         1 

l~>«i+u. 

P 

m 

rj 

m 

K7  •                      1 

IKzy^n    '                     '           1             1 

III                  1 

1               1            1 

1       ff                                               1 

L  _J 1 1 

1 \ p2_^ 1 

ff 


Chorus.  Parts. 


4—4—4- 


-<&.- 


-st- 


-<Sk- 


-z:>r~ 


-■^ 


I  I 

Wide,         wide    as    the   bound- 
Wide,     as 
-&-     -m-    -m~    -*-        I 


sea.       Last  -  ing    as 


gf^z 


Ki 


ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

.(2.       J^      .,2. 


t=X 


-S^ 


-^ 


I 


rii 


-25(-v- 


!fi=4 


I.  r  i 


-251- 


I^- 


22: 


zzq: 


-^S-,; ^ 


1^ 


Help -ing    me    on      to       vie 
II'' 


to 


g=i=.iJ=iJ: 


■  ry; 


It 


the   love     of 

^.      .(22.       .^ 


^&- 


Je 


sus. 


:l 


i 


-!5'- 
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No.  55. 


My  Christ,  of  Galilee. 


A.  V.   KOBINS. 


Clara  Haewood. 


1.  With  vis  -  age  marred  till  none  could  know,  I      see    One  climb-  ing  "  Calv'ry's  Hill," 

2.  Geth-sem  -    a  -  ne,    and   Cal-v'ry's  Cross,  Thine  her  -  i  -  tage  from  sin  -  ful    man; 


-m- 


^ll^P 


^£=f^»s 


-f— I- 


^x=r- 


f^ 


m 


4s=q; 


:^: 


J*i— I- 


5»=^ 


f— f"^ 


mm 


^  "III 

And    surg  -    ing  round  Him       as       they   go.    Men   filled    with  lust      to     kill. 
Thy     glo    -    ry.  Thou  didst  count     but    loss,  That    man     may  live       a  -  gain. 


:t=: 


t- 


-v=-f- 


1c 


±t- 


1 


:=l==lSzi::|: 


ri 


a=^ 


-r 

It     is     the  Christ,  God's  Son,     I       see.  With  wea  -  ry  steps    up    Cal  -  v'ry    go. 
Lord,  now      I     feel,    I       see,     I     know    In   part,    the  love  Thou  hast    for     me ; 


PI 


*: 


:iS: 


Vzz:t: 


\^^\ 


=i: 


% 


S: 


f=V±-t=^ 


r 


To       die       that  man   might  ran-  somed    be       Be  -  cause    He  loved    Him       so. 
The    urge      that  made  Thy    head   hang    low      In    death    up  -  on      the      tree. 


Refrain. 


m 


:=|: 


¥ 


j^— I- 


atzjt 


3(=g 


It     was     for  you,      it     was     for  me.  That     Je  -   sus  died     on     Cal   -  va  -  ry. 


I 


^^tz: 


±=r-r— gzj=p=5=:t:=t:=:^=gz±=ir-r= 

— ^— I — f— j-P — [^ j-i — fcp^— I — I 
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My  Christ,  of  Galilee— Concluded. 


$ 


!!f==t 


^m^i^^ms=^^=^m 


And  rose    a  -  gain,  henceforth,  to    be      The  Christ,  my  Christ,  of    Gal  -    i  -  lee. 


zz^=rft=t-^: 


:t: 


t=r-- 


ipzni-^ 


i 


No.  56.  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

Rev.  Sabine  Barinq-Gould.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


] \ — -!- 


-^r^'fL 


iz\- 


d: 


-^e=i. 


JJtS 


tEf*:*: 


t=t=$=i^ 


sr 


1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,   Marching  as    to   war,    With  the  cross  of   Je    -    sus 

2.  Like    a  might-  y     ar  -    my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are  tread  -  ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane.    But  the  Church  of  Je  -    sus 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie !     Join  our  hap-  py  throng !  Blend  with  ours  your  voic-es 

"   "     -^-  ^.X  _  .  '"-" 


e^^^^^ 


i— M: 


fcj: 


zd%=:%-%=ztt^%^^ 


t=t=:t=J: 


I 


dt^zt 


\ V 


p 


q;z=?s: 


S 


1=^: 


-S* 


-iSh- 


Go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore :  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ;    We    are    not    di  -    vid  - 

Con-stant  will    re  -  main ;  Gates  of    hell   can    nev  - 

In     the    tri-umph  song !    Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and    hon  - 


& — 

ter,    Leads   a  -  gainst  the  foe ; 
ed,       All    one  bod  -  y     we, 
er    'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
or,        Un  -  to  Christ  the  King ; 


i 1: 


:t=::^ 


-|22- 


EK 


m 


r — ^ 


^_w — \ — I- 


•M- 


Rekrain. 


^^ 


3tl^ 


:]=l=q=q: 


I         I 
For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -    tie, 
One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 
This  thro*  countless  a    -    ges 


-«-  -id-  1^  -*- 


See  His  ban-ners  go. 
One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
And  that  can  -  not  fail. 
Men  and   an-  gels  sing. 


m. 


EE^ 


m. 


\  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers, 


:=trp^ 


*=^ 


I    I 


I 


:1==q: 


&=1==1= 


■t===-Z=¥==^- 


■(22- 


9J 


3N=it=^: 


1 — r 


'^^ 


I 


-?5- 


March-ing    as      to     war,    With  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus       Go  -  ing    on     be  -  fore. 


m 


£ 


-ffi- 


i,_^ 


t=t 


f- I    r 


f 


9 


No.  57. 


Speed  the  News  Along. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Speed  the  news  a  -  long    in       joy  -  ful    song,   The    mes  -  sage  sweet  to      bring; 

2.  Speed  the  news  a  -  long,  He'll  right  the  wrong.  From  sin     give     full     re  -  lease ; 

3.  Speed  the  news  a  -  long,  and     lift    the    song,      A     glad     and  sweet  re  -  frain ; 

.    • .  «  ^  *   *   -        ^  ^    *    *  •  -        *    ^r^ 


:^4 


:t==t: 


:t=t:: 


:t=-i:= 


:t2=^=(e: 


r — r 


fe 


I 


:lz=i1zi=ziv 


^^=j- 


Ss 


* 


-/5'--- 


Christ  for  sin  -  ners  slain,  now  lives     a  -  gain,     Let  each    note  with  glad-ness    ring. 
He    will   fill      the  days  with  wondrous  praise,  And      a     sweet    a  -  bid  -  ing    peace. 
King    of  kings   is     He,   and  strong  are    we,      For    we  "  fol  -  low     in    His    train." 


I  I 

Speed  the  joy  -  ful    news  a  -  long 


Sing  the  glad    tri  -  um-phant  song 
-m-       _       -»-     -0>-  ' 


m. 


-t It- 


Parts. 


'^u=i^ 


s=^ 


s 


I       I 

In    the  Sav-iour's  name  we'll  con-quer  wrong,  So  speed  the  nevv^s    a  -  long,  (j 


lE^^ 


t^t 


^ 


m 


,C^-JL. 


I 

long.) 

I 

__iL_ 


B 


r— n 
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No.  58.   When  \  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(Hamburg 

:4 


L.  M.) 


Gregorian. 


liji^3iEEipEfes^^iEEfelEsJBitfeS_%J 


f 

1.  When     I    sur-vey     the      won-drous    cross    On  which  the  Prince  of      glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid   it,  Lord,  that        I   should   boast,  Save   in   the  death    of  Christ,  my  God ; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His    feet,      Sor-  row  and  love    fiow  min  -  gled  down ! 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of    na  -   ture    mine.  That  were  a  pres  -  ent    far    too  small ; 

^  I 


^:zr.4ji: 


li^; 


t:=t 


4-     -^- 


itzzit 


tEEE=tE 


:!::= 


When  I  Survey  the  WoJidrous  Cross— Concluded. 


-^-    -m-  I  ^  '  ^  III  ^  -^- 

My  rich-  est  gain  I       count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all    my    pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,      I     sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to     His    blood. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and    sor  -  row  meet,    Or  thorns  compose  so  rich    a     crown  ? 

Love  so    a-maz-ing,     so      di  -  vine.    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my      all.       Amen. 

J-. 


'^-- 


t=t 


:t:^ 


■P2- 


-P2- 


r  , 


■^- 


■^-  s 


■\—\ 


■iS- 


ill 


I  r 


No.  59. 


L.  S.  L. 

Unison. 


Awake ! 


3t 


Parts. 


•251- 


3t:t 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

.J ^^v 


--■=X- 


1.  A  -  wake !  Ye  sleep  -  ers  one  and    all, 

2.  Pro-  claim  His    gos  -  pel    far  and  wide, 

3.  A  -  wake !  Far  o'er    the  west-ern  hills. 


Heed  the    call       of  Christ  to  -  day ; 
With    a      pur  -  pose  clear  and  strong ; 
Now    the  sun       is    sink  -  ing  fast ; 


m^ 


-M--=X- 


-=X- 


-^. 


:t=t 


:|ff=l*: 


-r^- 


Unison. 

Parts.    1^ 

J        !        1        1        1 

V  1 

1            1            Ik-                 Ik-         K 

J '  « 

/     h 

h     Is    ^     s 

*  •    1 

•        ^      h-         '^   ' 

itx^'    n 

J            J          J            ?    J         m 

<5i  • 

^ 

J                        H* 

\S-) 

-  n^.       ^       ^-.  ^^  iKk  •    U 

^  . 

•        4r        J       'm         J.  .  1 

^      •       S:    :S:    if:  :S:  f-  -^   ^ ' 

The    fields  are  white  and  la  -  b'rers  few, 
'Til    think  -  ing    men  shall  turn  a  -  side. 
And    soon,  too    soon,  the  day    is     gone. 

To    the    har  -  vest  fields    a  -    way. 
From  the  pleas  -  ure  -  madden'd  throng. 
And   the  work  -  ing    time     is      past. 

1  "f  '  'f'    '^"    n»      'f"    "i        'f^' * 

m          \        m 

-m    ~\ 

J    ^  .   b    1  ^     ^0      i0       kp    1   ;        1 

•",        J       -",       1              L^       I  ,                                               ,11              1 

vr>"k     S 

-    i'       «|          1              «^ 

1       ^ 

\    Ld      :>                                           r   ^^  . 

J     -1        ,     -         -       r                      '           '        1    ;          1 

•   a    -^      -J- 

^    — 1- 

9 

1 

Chorus.  Unison. 

A ,  A ,  Ik 


* 


11 


-1^- 


-3ij — . — M ^ 1 


A  -  wake !  And  heed  His     call    to  -  day. 


m. 


I  -    dly    by      no      Ion  -  ger  stay 

J , J . I \—^ 


n 


^=a^: 


-=1: 


-^— =|: 


-=1: 


1^—^ 


l_._^__j. 


-=X 


Parts.  1^ 

IS ^5- 


a 


-i 


■i^S 


-^tM 


S 


There  is  work  to     do,    and  the  Lord  needs  you.  A-  wake !  A-wake  !  A-wake !  A-wake ! 

J^^  I  I  J   J 
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No.  60.         There's  a  New  Day  Dawning:. 

Eer.  A.  H.  Ackley.  B.  D.  AcelbT. 

I h-4 L_-J \ — ^1 1 
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^ 


ii 


i^ 


1.  Go    forth      to  serve,   as       Je  -  bus  went,    To     min  -    is  -  ter     to     men; 

2.  Be      loy    -    al      to    God's  Ho  -  \y    Word,  De  -  liv  -  ered    to      the    saints; 

3.  Seek  Christ,  His  will,  His     eao  -  ri  -  fice.    His    bless  -  ed  way     to      live; 
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A       mes!  -  sen  -  ger  from   heav  -  en  sent.     To      do      His  work    a    -    gain. 
Hold    fast     the  truth  that    you  have  heard    A -gainst  the  world's  com -plaints. 
Let     self     die    out,  Christ  shall  suf- fice.     To    Him    your  spir  -  it       give. 
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chil-dren  of    the  light,  A  -  rise  and      singi      There's  a   new  day  dawning,  Biere 
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dawning,  When  the  na-tions  of  the  world  shall  worship  Christ  the  King. 
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No.  61. 

J.  M.  B. 


He  Is  With  Me. 


James  M.  Black. 
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1.  I      am    not     a  -  fraid    to    go    with  Christ,  my    Lord,     Wher-  ev  -  er    He    may 

2.  I      am  ding-ing     to     the  cross  where  Je  -  sus     died,     The    rug-  ged  cross  of 

3.  I      can    nev  -  er     un  -  der  stand, while  here    be   -  low,      How    Je  -  sus    did     my 


fe=4z:te.-z=:K: 


^fc^: 


:fe_:rz|e=^--z3te=pt 


tk 


^-=^—\: 


:t==t=: 


:t=: 


-^ — I — 


l-f-ft^— l- 

— 1— 

"     1             Ik       > 

r~>— I^H*^— ^^-i \-v~-] r 



j«af* 

L/i  txK    J        ' 

!^       S 

M     Ui    J^  ^    •  k*       J 

_i 

J^  - 

c  1"^  2    S 

-oi 

-■    1  . 

^  •    1 

-S-4tltt2~S--fe*-S—« — «— i- 

' 

-J    3  - 

^t        ■• 

« 

:  ^  •: 

S  •    « 

s 

Word 

side 

so. 

That 
Of 

I 

lead 
Cal  - 
heart 

the 
va    - 
re   - 

way, 

ry, 

new, 

(^  • 

•                                         n                                                                  w                -r              ^ 

I      am    not       a  -  fraid     to  trust    His      pre-cious 
I      will  nev  -  er  leave  the  bless  -  ed    wound-  ed 
None  can    ev  -   er    tell     me  why     He     lov'd   me 
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Chorus. 


turn'd  my  dark-  ness  in    -    to       day. 

Him  who  gave  His  life       for      me. 

on   -  ly  know  that   it         is      true. 
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He      is    with    me 
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with    me  all    the    way,  'Til  my  jour-ney  here    is    done. 

He'll    go  with    me  all     the  way. 
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No.  62. 


Church  of  God,  Move  On. 


A.  G.  H. 

Majestically. 


A.  G.  HoRST. 


li^^ii 


I  '            I 

1.  The  Church   of      God      is      march  -  ing,  A  -  gainst    the    hosts      of  sin ; 

2.  This  host      of    Chris  -  tian        sol  -  diers  All      read  -    y        for      the  fray ; 

3.  She  has        a     might  -  y        Cap  -  tain,  That    leads      a  -  gainst  the  foe; 

4.  Go  on      with    ban  -  ners     wav  -  ing,  All       fly  -    ing       to       the  breeze; 


In           u    -     ni    -     ty  of 

They're  march  -  ing      on  to 

He'll       nev  -    er      lose  a 

The      hosts    are       ev  -    er 


serv  -  ice, 
vie  -  fry, 
bat  -   tie, 

sing  -  ing. 


The  Church    is       sure      to  win. 

Yes,  they    shall    gain  the  day. 

As  for  -  ward     He  doth  go. 

Vic  -     to  -  rious    mel  -    o    -  dies. 
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Chorus. 
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O  Church  of    God,      move 
O  Church  of    God,      move 

/God,  do  thou  move 


m^ 


on.  Till  work-ing  day     is    done, 

on,  Till     set  -  ting  of      the   sun, 

,  on  and     on.    Till    work       -  ing day     is      done, 

1  God,  move  on,  and       on,  and     on.     Till      set         -  ting of     the      sun, 

*_.      ifL     .^.  .«.      I-J.  -«-         I       -^.  k^.  -J-     _^     -m-    -,«■-    -^- 
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Thy    need     sup  -  plied,     by    Him    who     died,  What  -  e'er      be  -    tide,  move    on ; 
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You're  found-  ed    sure,  you    shall    en  -  dure,      O  Church  of  God,  move  on. 
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No.  63. 

W.  T.  Sleeper. 


Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbiks. 


-J'^^^— 


-H»»i iS- 


m — ^ —  2 —  ^ — «_3 


1.  A     ru  -  ler  once    came    to      Je  -  sus    by  night,    To        ask  Him  the  way    of    sal  - 

2.  Ye  chil-dren  of      men,     at  -  tend   to    the  word      So        sol-  emn  -  ly     ut  tered  the 

3.  O      ye  who  would  enter  that    glo  -  ri  -  ous  rest.     And     sing  with  the  ransomed  the 

4.  A    dear  one    in   heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate  may  be 
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va  -  tion  and  light ;    The    Mas  -  ter  made    an  -  swer    in  words  true  and  plain. 

Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,     And     let      not    the    mes  -  sage    to  you     be  in     vain, 

song    of  the  blest ;    The    life      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      if  ye    would  ob  -  tain, 

watch-ing  for    thee ;  Then   list      to     the    note    of      this  sol  -  emn  re  -  f rain. 
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ver   •   i  -   ly,     say     un  •  to   thee,    "Ye     must      be    bom       a   •   gain. 
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No.  64. 


I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee. 


Frances  E.  Havergal. 


Philip  P.  Bliss. 


1.  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,     My  precious  blood  I  shed,That  thou  might' st  ransomed  be,And 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  hght,  My  glo  -  ry  -  circled  throne     I    left  for  earthly  night     For 

3.  I  suffered  much  for  thee,More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ag  -  o  -  ny,        To 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to  thee,Down  from  my  home  above,   Sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free.     My 
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Mzumzj^zzm: 
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quickened  from  the  dead, 
wand'rings  sad  and  lone ; 
res  -  cue  thee  from  hell ; 
par  -  don  and  My    love ; 


I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,What  hast  thou  given  for  Me  ? 

I  left,   I    left    it    all  for  thee.Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 

I've  borne,rve  borne  it  all  for  thee, What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me  ? 

I  bring,!  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee.Whst  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 


L| — v^i B-i-H^. 


No 


.65. 

E.  Perronet, 


All  Hail  the  Power. 

(Coronation.     C.  M.  ) 


Oliver  Holden. 

1 1 


1.  All      hail     the  power    of       Je  -  sus'    name !    Let  an  -  gels    pros-trate 

2.  Let      ev  -   'ry     kin  -  dred,    ev  -    'ry      tribe,      On  this    ter  -   res  -  trial 

3.  O       that    with  yon  -  der      sa  -  cred  throng    We  at     His     feet   may 

. ^1 ^. I ^ 


fall; 
ball, 
fall; 
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a      dem.      And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

as  -  cribe.     And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

ing    song.     And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


Bring  forth  the     roy  -  al        di 

To      Him    all     maj  -  es  -    ty 

We'll    join    the      ev  -    er  -    last 


all; 
all; 
all: 
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Bring 
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We'll 
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forth  the    roy  -  al        di     -    a  -   dem,    And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

Him   all    maj  -  es   -    ty        as  -  cribe,   And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

join   the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     song.   And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 
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No.  66. 


By  and  By. 


Chas,  H.  Gabriel. 
Solo.  , 

:fe:;4--ii^rJ--=::1'5V 


B.  D.   ACKLEY. 


1.  I     heard     the  reap-ers'    hap  -  py    song,  When   toils        of  day  were   o'er, 

2.  In      fan    -    cy     I    have  heard  the    song    The     ran  -  som'd  sweetly    sing, 

3.  No  more,       O  Lord,  will       I       re  -  pine,     No     more      im  -  pa  -  tient    be, 
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As  troop  -  ing  home-ward  one  by  one  Their  gold  -  en  sheaves  they  bore. 
And  long'd  to  join  my  voice  with  theirs  In  prais  -  es  to  the  King. 
But,  with       a     will  -  ing  heart  and    mind     I'll    bear     the  cross    for     Thee. 


.tL^^m.- 


:t=: 


r — r- 


-j-._-j- 


5Ei= 


r   r   ^'- 

And  as  I  pray'd 
"  Be  pa  -  tient,"  spake 
Then   when    my    name 
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their  joys     to   share,There  came  this  sweet   re  -  ply : — 

the  voice      a-  gain,  "The     mo   -  ment  draw-eth    nigh! 

is  called     in    heav'n.  On  wings  of   love      I'll     fly ! 
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A. 9 -"Toil  on!  Thou,  too, 
D.S. — Thou,  too,  shalt  sing 
B.S. — For    well        I     know 


l^-ra 


:t: 


shalt  come      with    joy  Some-time,      by        and     by.' 

a    -     round       my     throne     Some-time,      by        and     by.' 
that      day       will     come       Some-time,      by        and     by. 


Chorus. 
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Sometime,sometime  by  and  by,  (by  and  by,)  Sometime,yes,sometime,by  and  by.  iby  and  by.) 
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No.  67.      Pledged  to  the  Service  of  Jesus. 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 


M.  ISABELLE    RiTTER. 


1.  Pledged  to   the   serv  -  ice    of      Je   -   sus,    Read  -   y      to      go      at    His      call, 

2.  Pledged  to   the   serv  -  ice    of      Je   -   sus,   Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful       thought, 

3.  Pledged  to   the   serv  -  ice     of      Je   -   sus.     Will  -  ing  -  ly      do  -  ing   our      part, 
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Seek  -  ing  His    glo  -  ry      day  aft  -  er  day,      Who      is  the  Lord 

Light    are  His    bur  -  dens,  eas  -  y      to  bear,    Christ  hath  our  ran 

Loy  -    al     of    pur  -  pose,  faith-  ful  and  trne.      Sing  -  ing  for    joy 

J  .     J*^    J       ,.        -        -      -      ^ 


1 — \-<5h-—(5i~ 

H ■• 1- 


of      all. 
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\  Pledged  to  the  serv  -  ice   of   Je 
/  Pledged  to  the  serv  -  ice   of   Je 


sus, 
sus. 


Try  -  ing    our   best       to      give, 
Joy  -  ful    our  lives  should  be, 
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Pledged  to    the  serv-  ice    of      Je  -  sus.    Faith-  ful      to    Him  while  we      live. 
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Walk  -  ing    His  way,   till     the     close  of  life's  day,  Glad  at     heart    are       we. 
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:iKz=N: 

t— r- 


:zt: 


■©>--- 


t^t: 


i 
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No.  68. 

J.  L.  H. 


Lord,  Give  Me  Power. 


-I_J — I — ^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen- te  -  cost,  With -in   my  soul  to-day,  To   give  me   vic-t'ry 

2.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen-  te  -  cost,  From  pride  to  set  me  free,  To  burn  up    all   the 

3.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen-  te  -  cast.  To  make  me  white  as  snow;  0   may    it    now  de- 

•        -•        ®        «      ^       ^       *       *         «      ^      -^-     ^      ^      ^'     •-      »        m       m      ^ 


P:4=Sz: 


■t=x=t 


:t:=t=t 


:t=:t 


-f=t-- 


I 


Chorus. 


:=1: 


^m^^^ 


iq: 


A-n 


T^- 


0-ver  sin,  Lord,  give  this  pow'r  I  pray, 
sin-ful  dross,  And  Je-sus  on  -  ly  see. 
scendon  me  In  full,  a-bundantflow. 


H 


^-T^-t^-^ 


):::|=*=fe=*=l 


«     -*- 


Lord, give  me  pow'r, Lord,  give  me  pow'r, 
Lord,give  me  pow'r, This  ver-y  hour, 

/  give  me  pow'r, 
\    this  hour, 

:^E=|£zp^--T=:Fgi=:t=ir:c^:z: 


r— r— ^ 


r— r- 


g 


I 


q=^: 


r---^^- 


I*»       If 


i 


P=t: 


^ 


za-T—^ 


s^ 


r-J- 


-zs'—' 


:=]: 


■«-- 


m 


I  need  the  Ho-]y  Spir  -  it       To  keep  me  hour  by  hour.    ) 


A-noint  me  for  Thy  serv-ice,    {Omiu 


W^ 


m--  -^ 


:J:_iS-r 


^-J 


And  give  me  powV. 
S=F!=:=t:=f 


:t:=t=:t: 


:;^=;2^t=t 


r-" 
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No.  69. 

Robert  Grant. 


0  Worship  the  King:. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  O  worship  the  King  all -glorious  a-bove,  And  grateful -ly  sing  His  won-  der  fullove;  Our 

2.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite?  It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light,  It 

3.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble    as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail:  Thy 

■I  -  -  -  J     -  -   j- 


iSp^^aii^iiSii^iiipigpg 


::]=^ 


a 


^—^—x 


^=* 


=1=! 


B 


Shield  and  De-fend-er,the  Ancient  of  Days,Pa-viIlioned  in  splendor,  and  gird-  ed  with  praise, 
streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain,  And  sweetly  distills  in  the   dew  and  the  rain, 
mercies  how  ten-der!  How  firm  to  the  end!  Our  Maker,  De-fend-er,  Re  -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 


t 


No.  70. 

C.  A.  M. 


Romans  VI. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


iSiSsp 


S^s; 


E^ 


:^: 


-■M=r^pt 


t 

1.  I      am  not    un  -  der  law,  I'm    un  -  der  grace,  As  it    tells  me     in    His  Word, 

2.  "Whether  sin    un  -  to  death,  or  right-  eous-ness,    In  o  -  be  -  di  -  ence    al  -  way," 

3.  "  Sin  shall  not  have  do  -  min-  ion      o  -  ver    me,"  For  in  grace  I      shall    a  -  bide, 

4.  "  For  the    wa  -  ges    of    sin     is  death "  in  -  deed,  As  'tis  writ  -  ten     in    His  Word, 


i?zfcte:z=ie=h^=:zfc:z=te=:^=NE 


-1^-AzJ^ 


£— ^_j'^gj££_^..-^-,^    (p    ,p_^ 


t=t==t 


:^=^-t: 


:t=t2: 


■(2- 


I       I 


1^ 


-^- 


-sm^- 


t=^. 


-t- 


^ 


^^ 


m^ 


It      is  grace  that  provides  for    me      a    place  At    the      ta  -  ble     of 
Know  ye    not    that    to  whom  yourselves  ye  yield.  Ye    are    His  whom  ye 
And    a    serv  -  ant    of  righteous-ness    I'd      be,  Since  the  Righteous  for 
But  the  gift     of    our  God,  e  -  ter  -  nal    life.    Is    thro'    Je  -  sus  Christ, 


:i_b;^J 


my  Lord. 

o  -  bey. 

me   died. 

the  Lord. 


:fc=t2: 


:t=- 


:^=:^:rzte=^=:^; 


:iE=NE--z=te: 


=b: 


I  ri- 


-n=-v.^ 


■&,-- 


-122- 


-(2. 


un  -  der    law, 
I    have  found 


T». 


I     am    not, 
I    have  sought, 

f  I     am  not     un  -  der    law,  un  -  der  law,  I'm    un  -  der  grace,  I'm 
( I    havesought,  I  have  found,  I    have  found  my  (Omit 


I'm    un    -     der 
my  (Omit 


grace, 


un-der   grace. 


_-t=^t=-t=- 


1^     *_t=_t=^t=:-^ 


Stfc 


:fe.-i:te=^: 


;ta=pe:z:p[z:^zzN[: 


%—¥-> 


:l;2=^: 


:k=^=[: 


C\     K 

1       1            1 

1               ^    fc 

1     1         1     1 

5  ^fel— 3*^-35- 

1       1            I       1 

J     J^ 

•  1 

J\                  •  •  * 

~^       W              J    Li    ' ' 

>a    •                 •! 

ir\^\>     J  •  4ffl^ 

'S     ^          m----^^ 

-e^  i               m  '  m 

«■     S          Sj^H* 

%  '                 •  1 

^'        S'*  S 

•     •          «   hS 

■^  .                       ^ 

*          •t1M« 

-G-                  ,  1 

It    is  g 

Uj*                                                                               n            ■                            - 
race  that      res-cued  me,                It    is  grace  that     keeps  me  free, 

It      is  grace  that    res- cued  me,                             II:     is  grace  that  keeps  me    free. 

&i^r5 ^ 

--■^   \-  V  V    h 

■r  r  r  ^ 

:^     ^    ^    ^     bE 

>— ^— ^-tH 

^^A>  K          "^ 

1—     1^     L.      •< 

»^    ;     r    r     r 

•  1 

I*      p      *       I* 

Lr— f!^— ? L \^—^—\ 1 — 

-t     t— t~"-J 

l^     U"    I 


I     I     i 


fi 


-Js— Js- 


_ti2- 


_|ffi_ 


r~ 

hid 

hid- 


sa=t: 


r — r 


:fc^: 


-P2- 


r- 


'.(Z- 


•ts»- 


^ 


-    ing      place,  I    am   not 

ing  place,  my  hid  -  inj?  place, 

-m-  -m-  -m--  -»-  -m-  -m--  -m-   -m- 
:ft-W-_^t-_-t:-t:-t=-t:-t:-.-t-- 


un  -  der   law, 


■^ 


I'm    un  -  der  grace. 


n-=-W--^-W--w--- 


.(Z. 

-^ 


i 


^ 


j=t:=t 


]g — S— h 


•P2- 


:t:=t==ta=C«: 


-«'- 
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No.  71. 

W.  c.  Poole. 
Solo. 


Sunrise. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


t=i 


3: 


:t: 


r~r 


r- 


s^ 


When     I      shall  come     to  the  end      of       my  way,         When      I 

When    in       His  beau  -  ty       I  see      the    great  King,         Join    with 

When    life       is  o    -    ver  and  day  -  light     is  past,           In     heav 

...  :t     .,.  ..      J.     J.      S      .J. 


shall 
the 
en's 


&. 


:tz 


-/9-~ 


1^ 


:=1: 


I 


^* 


:=]; 


^il 


i=i: 
-^-. 


rest       at       the    close       of     life's    day 
ran  -  somed  His    prais  -  es        to 
bar  -  bor      my      an  -  chor      is 


When  "  Wei- come  home  "    I 
sing,     When      I       shall    join     them 
cast,      When      I        see      Je    -    sus 

1  -« 


IK 


|^|: 


:t: 


JfL 1 


shall 
my 
my 


-P2_- 


i 


4 L 


?=^ 


-I—  -t— 


-z^ 


hear     Je  -  sus  say,       O 

trib  -  utes  to  bring,    O 

Sav  -  lour  at  last,      0 

S       -i  -i  S     -J. 


that 
that 
that 


will      be      sun  -  rise  for 

will      be      sun    rise  for 

sun  -  rise  for 

J. 


will     be 


me. 
me. 
me. 


m. 


1 


J-^g- 


J^L  I 


■'H 


-i 


-fZ- 


-^- 


-f^- 


.(2_L. 


±t 


-^- 


Chorus. 


$ 


k 


4: 


:t-.it: 


m 


:fc 


r^ 


=1 


Sun-  rise      to  -  mor  -  row,  sun  -  rise     to 


mor -row,  Sun- rise    m      glo 
(Omit 


-  ry 


-»-      -(5>- 


iSEE^ 


J.  -J. 


la 


fefe 


^&- 


4^2- 


I 


1^ 


:^=^ 


i^£ 


-Z5|- 


* 


^-^ 


-^ 


42: 


witb     Je  -  sus     for  e 


-^:t 


fe 


r"  tr  ^^ 


wait  -  ing     for      me;       Sun  -  rise 


ter 


19- 


-©^T-7 


^1* 


ty. 


-«- 


I 


r:^ 


-si- 


Copyright,  MCMXXIV,  by  Hall-Mack  Co,     International  Copyright  Secured. 


-3*- 


No.  72.   Where  the  Years  Shall  Be  Counted  No  More. 


i 


W.  C.  Poole. 
Solo. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


^ 


g 


4  ""K- 


^ 


r     T  r    r  T' 

1.  There  are     man-sions  a  -  wait-iDg      for      you  and  for    me,  When    all  of  life's 

2.  There  the      glo  -  ry    of     Je  -  sus  drives  dark-ness    a  -  way,      And  gives  us  the 

3.  There  are     blessings  un-meas-ured    be  -  yond  the  bright  blue  That    fill  all  the 


E^ 


t=t 


^= 


r    r 


$ 


^^ii^=\K 


^T^^=-i*^rf 


¥ 


■^z 


r 


jaur-ney    is        o'er,       Where  the  shad-owsof    part-ing  will    nev  -  er  more    be, 

spring-time  of      youth.     Where  the  Sav  -  iour  for  -  ev  -  er  makes  end-  less  our    day, 

heav-en-  ly       shore.       There  is     glo  -  ry     e  -  ter  -  nal  where  live    ail    the    true, 

)  i     ^ 


m 


% 


J- 


.p2_i_^2_ 


-f^ 


-P2- 


r-=^ 


-&- 


Chorus.  Parts. 


And  time  shall  be  counted  no     more |  ' 

In    heav-  en  -  ly  glad-ness  and    truth \  Where  the  years  shall  be  counted    no 

Where  years  shall  be  counted  no     more J 


m. 


h,^    .;,     j    J    ^    ^J^^ 


I 


^=^: 


^, 


-y-r^- 


--m=f^ 


t^ 


i 


^^3=^^ 


t— t 

Solo,  ad  lib. 

— ^4^ 


r=*^ 


q=:S=pc 


■s^-v- 


-Z5S- 


:a^=^ 


ir^TFi 


-»— y 


^^  i  *■"  *^^ 

more,  .  .  .  Where  the  years  shall  be  counted  no      more,  . 
no  more, 


._^__^. 


er  grow 


-K^^- 


±x 


'-^-- 


-I    I    I    I 


ibf-IZ^ 


i 


Parts,    riu 


no  more, 


^!t=1^ 


1 T 


^=^ 


-z^- 


^5^3E3i^^^ 


■s    s    --d- 


-T^- 


H^ 


old     in  that   cit  -  y     of  gold,Where  the  years  shall  be  counted  no     more. 


-^-  -m-. 


-&- 


£=*=«: 


I 


-!»--*- l7> 


r 

more 


i 


^ 


:1=t 


Je=*z=Nc 


i^ — W — *■ 

f— trt 


)t=t 


-^— ^- 


;^— I — f 
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No.  73.        The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life. 


C.  Ausnsr  Miles. 


B.  D.  ACJKLlf. 


M^=i^ 


H* 


:k=* 


^ 


* 


S 


1.  "I      am    the  Way,"  the  Sav  -  iour  said,   And    I    would  fol  -  low       oq, 

2.  **I      am    the  Truth;"  then  Truth  shall  be       A    bea  -  con  light     to      guide 

3.  *'I      am    the  Life,"  there  is       no  death  For  me       to   fear,     nor    dread. 


^^ 


:t=^ 


feiizitjz: 


i 


i 


±=5: 


^-Mt- 


Con  -  tent     to  know  that    aft  -    er  night    Shall  break    a     glo  -  rious  dawn. 

My  bark     a  -  cross    the  storm  -  y     sea       To    where  still  wa  -  tera    glide. 

Since   by    His    all   -    a  -  ton  -  ing  blood    My     life      to    Hia      is       wed. 


p=F=V 


--f-- 


Mi 


:t=^ 


:|z=zt 


^>— &- 


fcr 


Chorus. 


-P5*,— IV 


te 


=?i=^v=^ 


^=iN^ 


r 


^m 


y    w 


— — — -j^  —^    ^^        

*'I am  the    Way, the   Truth,  ,  .  .   and  the    Life,  .... 

"I    am  the  Way,  I   am  the  Way,  I   am  the  Way,         the  Truth«  and  the  Life, 


T-Q—b ' — 1 1% 1^ ic r > — 

-^h'    -1- 

^     I 

1 

-J-          ~!             1 

/  kl   J — j^- — ^*» — h- 

\ — 

~~j^r- 

-r^*^ — ^- 

d^  • 

|-,-a=^afcr— 1 i- 

fi\?J2 — g ^ f ^ J_ 

-«i— 

—t — ^— 

-^7 J  -- 

1 — 

,_? __Jife.^__^ 

^ — ■* — * — * — ^ — s-^ 

No     man  com-eth    un 

ftz-riT- — 1 1? 13 1? 1^ — 

-  to 

—to — 

the    Fa  - 

— 0t — I^I- 

bp bs- 

ther 

— ^ — 1 

but 

f=t:i: 

— •-r- 

by 

Me. "(by    Me.") 

\^^-^ ^   i^  ^   ^ 

=t_ 

t? — r 

=t2J 

1- 

1 — 

H^^— f^^ 

M^/-/ 


s^ 


i 


m 


* 


f 


No     man  com-eth  un  •   to 


m 


the    Fa   -   ther    but        by 


Me." 


■i^ 


I 
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No.  74. 


Whispering  Hope. 


"We  *  *  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."— Romans  5:  2. 
Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland.  Arr.  by  Clyde  Willaed. 

Duet. 


From  "  Whispering  Hope. 


J!=i 


^SLS33JJ 


■^-T- 


-S^v- 


:S=q: 


3=^ 


1.  Like  the  faint  dawn  of  the  morn  -    ing, 

2.  Sing-ing  the  song  of    for- give   -    ness 

3.  Hope  is    an    an  -  chor  to  keep        us, 


m=n 


:fc^:4zi:|=:t=t:: 


:=|: 


:[:=t 


Like  the  sweet  freshness  of    dew, 

Soft  -  ly    I   hear  in    my    soul, 

Hold-ing  both  steadfast  and  sure 


E:^pttiEr!:|r:[rEitEz£=£«t£=Ei=Eit|rf=Edfp3 


:^ 


^^:jt^ES^=EiEp3^i^^=3^ 


-I— -J- 


-<&- 


m 


Comes  the  dear  whis-per    of     Je 
Je  -  sus  has  conquered  for  -  ev 
Hope  brings  a    won-  der-  ful  cleans 


f^;Ji 


sus,  Com- fort-ing,  ten -der  and  true, 
er  Sin  with  its  fear-  ful  con  -  trol. 
ing,  Thro'  His  blood,  making  us      pure. 


:=1: 


■I — I — •=« — -^Y — I 1 T— ^-^ 


Dark-ness  gives  way  to    the    sun   -    light,   While  His  voice  falls  on  my    ear ; 
Whis-per-ing  cour-age  for    war    -   fare,      Bend-ing  Thine  ear  when  I      pray; 
Whis  -  per-ing  hope  of  His    com    -    ing,      How  my  heart  thrills  at  His    Word ! 


m^. 


fc^: 


;=1: 


:^=t- 


»^  I i-»<r 


E:]=t:t=Ertt 


■;:drt-f 


i 


1=^ 


I     'I  *^ 


M 


JV__]_ 


:^=q: 


Sea-  sons  of  heav-en's    re-  fresh 

Glo  -  ri  -  ous,  ris  -  en    Re -deem 

O      to    be  watching  and  wait 


W~^ 


^^■s=t 


ing,        Call     to  new  glad-ness  and    cheer, 
er,  O    how    I  praise  Thee  to  -  day ! 

ing,      Read  -  y     to    wel -come  the    Lord! 


fc^=1=tz=:t 


E:q±:t:En±tE 


I^E^t; 


'^M 


-t 1- 


Chorus. 


Whis       -       per-ing    hope, like  the    song of  the    an      -      gels, 

Whis  -  per- ing  hope,  whis-per-ing  hope,  Angel's  sweet  song,  angel's  sweet  song, 

-g^.  .    .0.-^-  -g»^-  .0..  0.-0.  .0.  .^...^_«-  ^. 

^-^—0-0       0  ^0.:!..0-0^^0 ^0.^.0-0-^0. 


5^^ 


0-0 

-I 


-^-t- 


,^-^-^-  :bzzkzt=  -h-^ 
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Whispering  Hope.— Concluded. 

,       I        I         ^ ^  *  'Tit. 


^tf---] 


3tZ^ 


1^  I        I 


-^— ^- 


M:rfr^t^-i 


if^E^BS^^^S^^^ 


^J     I 


-^-^ 


i-^-r 


f^ 


2^  ^-^f  ^Ji- 


Je      -        -      sus,Thy  love is  sweet  mu      -        -       sic    to      me. 

Je  -  sus,  Thy  love,  Je  -  sus.Thy  love  is  sweet  mu-sic,  sweet  mu-sic    to      me 


m. 


jtizifezte: 


t=k 


I — t^-t 


-I — V 


*  Small  notes  for  Alto. 

No.  75.  I  Would  Be  True. 

Howard  Arnold  Walter.  (Peek.) 


:t=i:ti:d=t:=:t==d=^--T=3=5=ri3 
I      '•!      Ill      ^^— ^' 


fj  -m-     -m- 


JosEPH  Yates  Peek. 

\ , 


-I — ^^■ 


-&■ 


-&- 


1.  I       would    be      true,      for    there  are  those  who    trust      me;      I       would    be 

2.  I       would    be    friend      of       all —  the    foe,     the     friend  -  less ;     I       would    be 


8fc:4=g: 


m 


_P2_ 


-122_ 


-f^ 


:t: 


-y-' 

— — 

1 

1 — ^— 

1 

,    '1 

1 

/\r\\     "1  -         1 

1         .  !          J 

N* 

(-                    !                  )       S                                              1 

rh  ^ 

:  _] 

1 

■a 

<Or 

^       .            X 

I-^ 

J 

\\)      A  '        i 

Jmt 

2 

A 

] 

~2? 

m 

^    1      ; 

1 

pure, 
giv    - 

r  t 

for    there 
ing,     and 

are 
for 

those 
-   get 

1*       ^ 

who 
the 

care; 
gift, 

I 
I 

would 
would 

1 
be    strong, 

be      hum    - 

L 

ble. 

/A^•        r^   •         — 

<v 

\cn 

"  fi     r  K  •  " 

S       1 

1^'  1       ' 

» 

m          \             \             \ 

1           ^ 

(^                             !»»■                         1^              1          r^o-                                   w                 J 

t^-k      fcr^    . 

....  y-  .. 

S 

V 

k0 

■v 

■-     ■         ■^ 

■  ;             !  ■          !       1    1               !        "1 

1^^  \>   r         i 

r      ',       1' 

1 

I 

1          I— !— 

1          1 

1 

r 

1 

1 

r 

1 

-25i- 


::^==|: 


-^=H 


-7^—r 


-7^- 


■^r — ir 


-s^v- 


there 
for 


much 
know 


to 
my 


S^ 


suf    -    f er ; 
weak  -  ness; 


would    be      brave,      for    there       is 
would  look      up,         and  laugh,    and 


-% 


-^- 


-'&- 


i 


-g^~T~S»' 


-iS- 


-2^- 


:=1: 


^ 


Wsi 


iSiztz^ 


much 
love. 


li^ 


to 
and 


dare, 
lift, 

-(©'- : 


«-- 


I     would  be    brave, 
I     would  look    up, 


for    there     is  much      to     dare, 
and    laugh,  and  love,     and     lift. 


i 


No.  76.      Walking  in  the  King's  Higiiway. 


Rev.  A.  H.  ACKLEY 

-r=\... 

B.  D.  ACTTT.TTY. 

_s_ 

— « -d— Ud J -a-^ 1 -H * -^^ 

1.  Days  are  filled  with  glad  -  ness,  nights  are  filled  with    soog,      Walking     in     the 

2.  Mu  -  sic  from  the  home-  land     fills    me  with     de  -  light,      Walk-ing     in     the 

3.  Crown'dwithten-der  mer-cies,  guard -ed    by      Hia      love,      Walk-ing     in     the 


f±:rf2::4=^z=^z=^=teiiz^: 


^^4-k k=l^ 


t=r 


'^      >      >      ^ 


i 


-l«>»— is- 


1!^±-^. 


1?rzqv=^s=5t 


m 


rr 


high  -  way,. 
King's  high -way;  .... 
King's  high- way;  .... 
King's  high-way;  .... 


And  the  world  grows  brighter, as  we  pass  a  -  long, 

Vis-ions  of  the  glo  -  ry  break  up-  on  my    sight, 

Je-sus  gives  a  fore-  taste    of  the  joys  a  -  bove, 


b'rfc: 


:bi 


:^=fczte=ztezi^ 


-9^—^ 


:t2=t;2=t2=t2=t=t: 


:^=^ 


1^=^: 


the  King's  high-way  I'm  walk- 


ing. 


>  >  >  >  \ 


^1-4^ 


Chorus. 


q^=:qv: 


qH__m-^s: 


-I — ^- 


i— ^: 


:^=i|: 


125^ 


Walk-ing  in  the  King's  high -way. 


1^-    •-«■ 


ai: 


Walking, 


walk-ing  in  the  King's  high-way, 


:te=tazSi 


:fi,NE 


-» — m- 


5c=k: 
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-I — I — I — I — 
U*    y   b«   \^ 


yes,  I'm 


qwta:=fed^=1*5-^'^ 
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£t 


!|E«: 


Walking  in   the  King's  high-way 


^fe£ES 


the  King's  highway, 


To  the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions, 


-^— ^- 


jffz:^ 
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U>*     Lo*    V     k 
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Walk-ing     in     the  King's  high  -  way. 


•^-      -«-     ^*-      -*-       |*_^ 
I      shall  come    at        last, 
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No.  77. 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


W.  C.  MabtW. 


■^— *. 


Attsttn  MiubBL 

J5-  ^ 


i^^JJO. 


3=FF=» 


1.  To     Je  -  sua  ev  -  'ry  day    I  find  my  heart  is  clos  -  er drawn;  He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-oa    me  when  I    saw  him  from  a  -  far;     He's  fair  -  er  than  the 
S.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  he  comes  with  sweet  reUef;  He    folds  me  to    his 


^    l^    "SJ 


-« — -^-i — -tn— 


h^=^=±=^i^}.=^ 


:^i=at 
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^- 


^ 


4'      9      ^ 


-j^r-S- 


-**— ^- 


lo  -  ry   of    the  gold  and  pur- pie  dawn;  He's  all    my  fan-cy  pict-ures  in     its 

1   -    y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;   He    fills  and  sat-is-fies    mylong-ing 

bos -om  when  I  droopwith  blighting  grief;  I       love  the  Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens 


t 


$ 


^^^ 


^^ 


^-^ 


^-v 
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&^, 


iStiZStS-zitrjl^: 


:f=t*-=it 


fairest  dreams,  and  more;  Each  day  he  grow)  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore. 
in       his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore. 


nr5" 


The  half can-not  be  fan  -   cied 

The   half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore,  The     half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this 


this    side   .   .   .   ,   ,     the  golden 


^^ 


shore;  0  there  .   .   .   .  he'll  be  still  sweeter    than  he       ev-er    was  be-fore. 

eide  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before.than  he 

I      I 
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No.  78. 

T.  O.  Chisholm. 

Not  fast. 


Living  for  Jesus. 


C^  HAEOLD  LOWDEIT, 


1=q: 
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■^ 


:q: 
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1.  Liv-ing  for 

2.  Liv-ing  for 

3.  Liv-ing  for 

4.  Liv-ing  for 


Je  -  sus      a      life  that 
Je  -  sus    who  died    in 
Je  -  sus  wher  -  ev  -  er 
Je  -  sus  thro 'earth's  lit  ■ 

-^-     '(5>-         -»-         a,  ^ 


is    true, 
my  place, 

I      am, 
tie  while, 

I 


Striv  -  ing     to  please 

Bear  -  ing    on    Cal  - 

Do  -  ing  each  du  - 

My    dear  -  est  treas 


-<5i-     -m- 

Him    in 

v'ry   my 

ty      in 

•ure,  the 
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ti=t 
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all  that 

sin  and 

His  Ho 

light  of 


I         do, 
dis  -  grace, 

ly     name, 
His    smile, 


^J=-^^ 


Yield -ing       al    -    le-giance,  glad-heart  -  ed  and    free, 

Such  love    con-strains  me       to       an  -  swer  His    call, 

to       suf  -  fer       af  -    fiic  -  tion  and    loss, 

the     lost  ones    He     died    tO    .  re  -  deem. 


Will  -  ing 
Seek-  ing 


:tz=t 


J(2. 


*  Chorus.  Unison.  Slower, 

I 


m^ 


This    is  the    path- way  of  bless -ing  for  me 

Fol  -  low  His    lead  -  ing  and  give  Him  my  all 

Deem-ing  each    tri  -    al  a  part     of  my  cross, 

Bring-ing  the    wea  -  ry  to  find    rest  in  Him. 

jz.  .m.     -^-  _          I 


y» 


Je  -  sus.  Lord  and 


:|=t 


.p2_ 


$ 


-f--      -^- 


r-    -0- 
:t=t:: 


r-=^-- 


:t==t 


I       I 
Sav-iour, 


I     give  my  -  self  to    Thee, 


For  Thou,  in  Thy    a  -  tenement.  Didst 
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T=t 
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I  I  -         I  I 

give  Thy-self  for    me ; 


I    I 


W: 


I    own  no  oth  -  er    Mas-ter,        My  heart  shall  be  Thy 


^=t 


q=t: 
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Living  for  Jesus— Concluded. 
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throne, 
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My   life    I    give,  henceforth  to  live,  O 
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Christ,  for  Thee  a  -  lone. 
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No.  79. 

C.  F.  W. 


Down  Deep  In  the  Sea. 


C.  F.  Weigle. 
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4 — -fs-l- 


:n: 
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I^ (2-Z. 


:=1: 


-51-T- 


:=1;^: 


1.  My     sins  have  been  cast  in    the  depths  of  the   sea,    Down 

2.  My     soul     is     re  -  joic-  ing,  my  sins   are  all  gone,  Down 

3.  From  sin's  con-dem- na- tion    I    now   am  re-leased,  Down 


£5*4=i 


^— I-l h- — F-~ 


deep  in 
deep  in 
deep  in 


the  sea ; 
the  sea ; 
the      sea ; 
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-^^=x 
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So  deep  they  shall  nev-  er  be  brought  against  me,  Down  deep  in 
I  praise  the  dear  Lord,  who  has  cast  ev-'ry  one  Down  deep  in 
And    all      of  the  dread  of      the  past    is  now  ceased,  Down  deep   in 


the  sea. 
the  sea. 
the      sea. 


:t2=t 


— t:==t:: 


r  t 


iBE--:^=ie: 
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Chorus. 
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Down !    Down !     Down !    Down !     Down      in    the  depths  of     the 
I 


m^ 
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■(S'-T- 
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sea. 


•1^— ^ — i^- 


The 


f-^ 
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r*7. 


^==1==]: 
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=1=:=^»=1: 


iF2=s= 


f-=P= 
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sins    of  the  past,    are   all  gone  at     last,     Down  in  the  depths  of 


the     sea. 
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No.  80.     Since  the  Fulness  of  His  Love  Came  In. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


B.  T>.  ACKLEY. 
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;3?^r=s 


1.  Once  my  way   was  dark    and  drear-  y,       For    my  heart  was    full     of      sin, 

2.  There  is  grace  for      all     the     low  -  ly,       Grace  to  keep    the   trust  -  ing    soul; 

3.  Let    me  spread    a  -  broad  the     sto  -  ry,      0th-  er  souls    to      Je  -  sus     win; 
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:^Et 
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But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheer  -  y,  Since  the  ful  -  ness  of  His  love  came  in. 
Pow'r  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ho  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  shall  myyield-ed  life  con-trol, 
For    the  cross    is     now  my     glo  -  ry,  Since  the  ful -ness  of    His  love  came   in. 
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Chorus.     ,^ 
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I     can  nev  -  er  tell  how  much  I    love  Him,     I      can  nev  -  er  tell  His  love   for 
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tt?: 


tezite: 


itazzzfe: 


k=l^=t2: 
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4=q: 


-I&-T 


3^ 


_«i: 


5S 


-^ — ^- 
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me;    For    itpass-eth  hu- man  measure, Like  a  deep,  unfathom'd  sea; 

A. 
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deep.unfathom'd  sea; 
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'Tis     re-deem- ing  love  in  Christ  my  Sav-iour,      In    my  soul  the  heav'nly  joys    be 


^^ 


■■hil5 
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Since  the  Fulness  of  His  Love  Came  In— Concluded. 
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gin;    And    I    live  for  Je  -  sus     on  -  ly,  Since  the  fulness  of  His  love  came  in. 
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No.  81. 


Lead  Me  to  Calvary. 


Jennie  Evelyn  Hussey. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 
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:i==i: 
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1.  King      of    my  life,        I   crown  Thee   now,  Thine  shall  the    glo  -  ry       be ; 

2.  Show    me    the  tomb  where  Thou  wast    laid,   Ten  -  der  -  ly  mourn'd  and  wept ; 

3.  Let     me  like   Ma  -  ry,   thro'    the    gloom.  Come  with  a     gift      to      Thee; 

4.  May      I      be    will  -  ing,  Lord,    to       bear    Dai  -   ly    my  cross    for     Thee : 
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Lest       I      for  -  get  Thy  thorn-crown'd  brow,  Lead    me      to    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 

An  -  gels    in  robes  of     light      ar  -  rayed    Guard  -  ed  Thee  while  Thou  slept. 

Show      to    me  now  the    emp  -  ty     tomb.     Lead    me      to    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 

E    -    ven  Thy  cup  of     grief     to     share,    Thou  hast  borne  all      for       me. 
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Chorus. 
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Lest      I      for -get    Geth-sem  -    a  -  ne ;     Lest      I     for-  get  Thine 
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Lest       I      for -get     Thy    love      for      me.      Lead    me     to    Cal 
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No.  82.       He  Is  Reigning  in  My  Heart. 


The  Lord  reigneth ;  let  the  earth  rejoice."— Psalm  97 :  1. 


Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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S— iifc— ^ 
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1.  On    the  throne     of    His    Fa  -    ther     a  -  bove, 

2.  As       I      yield    Him  the   seep  -    tre  each    day, 

3.  When  temp  -  ta  -  tions  come  in        like      a     flood.      There  is 

4.  O       so      ten  -  der      a      Rul    -    er      is       He,        Lov  -  ing 


:r=e 


He     is 
O'er   my 


ft     .^. 


seat  -  ed  to 
life  Je  -  sus 
shel  -  ter  for 
sin  -  ners  like 
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day,  One     I     love;    What    a     mys  -  ter  -  y    there      of     His  grace.     For    He 

takes  lov  -  ing  sway ;   Cares  and    tri   -    als    and    bur  -  dens    all   prove     His     e  - 

me,  thro'  His  blood ;    For    the    Spir  -    it      of     God      has    con  -  trol    Since  my 

you  and  like    me ;    Weak  and  help  -  less,    I      rest       in    His  power.    For    He 
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Chorus. 
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He    is  reign-ing    in      my  heart. 

He       is       reign-ing   in    my  heart, 

-     ^       _      _    .     _  ]  I 


reigns   in  my  heart's  dwelling  place. 

ter  -  nal  com-  pas  -  sion-ate  love. 

Sav-iour    is    King  of    my  soul. 

reigns  in  my    life    ev  -  'ry  hour. 
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He     is    reign-ing 
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my    heart;  On  my  jour-ney    as     I 

reign  -  ing  in    my  heart ; 


go, 
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'Tis    a      glo-rious  thing  to  know  He    is  reign-ing 
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in      my  heart. 

He       is     reign-ing    in    my  heart. 
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No.  83. 

W.  C.  Poole. 


Good  Morning  to  Heaven. 


-Hi— ^«^ — ^-4- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  the  night  is    o'er,     On  the  Day  Break  Shore,On  the  morn  of  that  endless    day, 

2.  With  the  voy-age  past,  And  my    anchor  cast,  Vic-  to  -  ry   for  me  shall  be    won, 

3.  With  the  day-brea''  song.  Of  that  wondrous  throng,Singing  to  our  Lord  and  our  King, 
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There  is    welcome  there,  In  that  cit  -  y    fair,  And  I'm     go  -  ing  up  there  to      stay. 
As  the  gates  swing  wide, And  I  step    in- side,     I  shall  hear  my  Lord  say,"  Well  done.' 
I  will  join  some  day.  As     I     go    to  stay,Where  His  prais-es  shall  ev  -  er     ring. 
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Chorus. 
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Good  morn-ing      to  heav-en,    some  morn-ing,   I'll      say.    Good  morn- ing 
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heav  -  en,      and       go     there     to    stay.   Where    nev  -  er  a     shad 
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shall 
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dark  -  en 
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the   day, 

m       m    . 

Good  morn-ing 

to    heav-  en, 

some  morn-ing    I'll 

say. 
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Don't  Be  Worried. 


C.  F.  Weigle. 
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1.  Do  not  wor  -  ry     a- bout  to- mor-row,        Do  not  fear  what  may  nev-er    be; 

2.  Ev-  'ry  cloud  has   a    sil  -  ver   lin  -  ing,        Far    a  -  bove  it   the  blue,blue  sky, 

3.  Trust  in  God  when  the  sun^  is   shin-  ing,     Trust  in  Him  tho'  the  day    be  drear ; 
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Do  not  fret  nor  be-  gin  to    bor-  row  An  -  y  troubles  you  may  nev-  er    see. 

Just  re-member  the  sun  is    shin-  ing,  All  the  gloom  will  depart  by  and    by. 

Trust  in  God  and  be  not  re  -  pin  -  ing.  Rest  assured,  for  He   is      ev  -  er  near. 
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Chorus. 
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Don't  be    wor-ried, 
Don't  be    wor-ried, 
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don't  be    wor-ried,  Do  your  best 
don't  be    wor-ried,  Tho'  to  -  day 


and  smile, 
seem    {Omit. 
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Skies  will  be  brighter,  hearts  will  be  light-er         Af  -  ter    a     lit  -  tie    while ; 
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Birds  will  be  singing,     Joybells  be  ringing,    Happy  days      are  near. 
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God's  Way. 


L.  S.  L. 

Duet.  Uspressivoso. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  God's  way    is  the  best    way,  Tho'      I  may  not    see        Why  sor-rows  and  tri  -    als 

2.  God's  way    is  the  best   way.   My   path  He  hath    plann'd,  I'll    trust  in  Him   al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my    way,     He  know-eth  the    best.      And    lean-ing  up  -  on    Him, 
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Oft    gath-er  'round  me ;  He      ev  -  er    is   seek  -  ing    My    gold  to    re  -  fine. 


While  hold-ingHis      hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my     rest. 

I     N  N  ^    I.--.  I     I 


In    shad-ow  or    sun  -  shine  He       ev  -  er    is      near. 
No  harm  shall  be  -  fall    me,    Safe,  safe  shall  I      be, 
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Chorus.  Animato 
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So  hum-bly  I    trust  Him, 
With  Him  for  my   ref  -  uge, 
I'll    cling  to  Him  ev  -    er, 

fe-l-^'.-.N-i.  J. 

My    Sav-iour  di  -  vine.  \ 
I      nev  -  er  need  fear.   >■    God's  way  is  the  best  way. 
So    pre-cious  is     He.     ) 
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God's  way  is    the 

right  way, 

-ir  •    If,. 

I'll    trust  in  Him 

1      1 

al  -  way. 

He    knoweth  the    best. 
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G.  B. 


The  Old  Rugged  Cross. 


Rev.  #£0.  Bennabd. 

1^ 


1.  On    a     hill  far     a  -  way  stood  an    old     rug-ged  cross,  The  em-  blem  of 

2.  O    that  old  rug-  ged  cross,    so     de-spised    by   the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at  - 

3.  In    the    old  rug-ged  cross, stain' d with  blood  so     di-vine,  A  won  -  droua 

4.  To    the    old  rug-ged  cross      I    will   ev  -  er     be   true,  Its  shame  and  re- 
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8uff 'ring  and  shame.  And   I    love    that  old  cross  where  ^<:he  dear  -  est  and  best 

trac-tion  for  me;  For   the  dear  Lamb  of  God    left  His    glo  -  ry      a-bove, 

beau-  ty     I  see,  For  'twas  on     that  old  cross     Je  -  sus  suf-  fered  and  died, 

proach  gladly  bear,  Then  He' 11  call   me  some  day     to    my  home  far     a  -  way, 
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Chorus. 
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For  a    world    of  lost    sin-ners  was 
To  bear     it     to    dark  Cal 

To  par  -  don  and  sane 

Where  His  glo  -  ry   for  -  ev  -  er 


■*• — ^-z^ 


ers  was  slain.  -. 
)al  -  va  -  ry.  f 
ti  -  fy  me.  l" 
er    I'll     share.  -' 
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SoI'llcher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
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cross, Till   my  tro-  phies  at    last     I     lay     down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 
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01a    rug  -  ged     cross, And  exchange    it  some  day    for      a 

cross,  the       old  rug-ged  cross, 


crown. 
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No.  87.    When  I  Think  of  the  Morning  Bright. 

C.  F.  W.  C.  F.  Weigle. 
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1.  When  the  days    are    drear,   and    no  friends  are  near ;  When  the  way        is 

2.  As      I     bear    my    cross,    and     I      suf  -    fer    loss.    While  I     walk      in  the 

3.  Tho*   the  path     be     steep,    and  the    val  -  leys  deep.      On    my    way       to  the 
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land 


in    the  night ;  There's  a    hope  that  cheers,  drives  a  -  way    my    fears,  When  I 

that    is  right;    Like    a    gold  -  en  dream     is    the    joy     su  - preme,  When  I 

of        light.  There's  a    song    of  praise  thro'  the  pass  -  ing    days,   When  I 
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Chorus. 
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think 
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of  themorn-ing  bright.    When    I    think   of    themorn-ing  bright, 

morn-ing  bright. 
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a      land  where  there    is 
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no     night, 


night. 


All       my    fears      de  - 
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part,     joy    o'er  -  flows    my    heart.  When    I      think    of     the  morn  - 
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bright. 
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The  Blessing  In  My  Soul. 


Jennie  E.  Hussey, 

Quietly,        . 
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mm. 
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C.  Austin  Mileb. 
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1.  I've     a   ver  -   y  pre  -  cious  bless-ing 

2.  O       my  heart  was  lone    and  drear- y 

3.  When  earth's  twilight  soft- ly    fall-eth 


in     my  soul      to  •  day,      And    it 
till   He  came     to        me,      Wondroiis 
o'er  each  well  -  loved   scene,    And     I 
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fills  me  with  thanks  giv-ing  while  I  kneel  to  pray:  'Tis  a  deep  -  er  sense  of 
Guest  and  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour  He  has  proved  to  be;  And  my  heart  is  turned  to 
wake    today   im-mort-al       with  no  veil     be-tween;    When  the  glo  -  ry   of  the 
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Unison. 
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Parts, 
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dwell-ing  in  my   Sav  -  iour' /love,    An  out-pour-ing  of   His  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 

mu  -  sic  all  the  long,   bright  day;   All   the  shadows  that  sur-rounded   me  have 

heavenly      breaksup-on        my  sight,  All  the  clouds  of  earth  will  van- ish  in  that 
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from  a-  bove.  (a-  bove.)  ] 

fled  a  -  way.  (a  •  way.)  >   O  the 

per  -   -  feet  light.  j 

per  -  feet  light 
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ing     that  He  gave        to 
He  gave  to 


GopTTight,  M OMXV.  by  HaU-Maok  Go. 


fc^=^^ 


The  Blessing  in  My  Soul —Concluded. 
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praise  Him  througliout  e-ter-  ni  -  ty,  For  the  bless-ing    of  His    love 
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to  me. (tome.) 
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No.  89. 


In  the  Garden. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I  come  to   the  gar-den   a  -  lone,    While  the  dew    is  still  on  the  ros    -  es ;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,anjd  the  sound  of  His  voice     Is  so  sv^eet  the  birds  hush  their  singing  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  Him       Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,  But  He 
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voice       I    hear,    Fall-ing   on       my    ear;   The    Son       of    God      dis  -  clos    -    es 
mel    -    o  -  dy,     That  He  gave      to     me ;  With  -  in       my  heart      is      ring    -    ing. 
bids      me    go ;  Thro'  the  voice    of    woe.     His  voice      to     me        is      call     -    ing. 
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Chorus. 
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And  He  walks  with  me,  and  He  talks  with  me,  And  He  tells  me     I    am  His    own. 


And  the  joy    we  share  as    we     tar  -  ry  there,None  oth-  er    has  ev  -  er 
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known. 
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No.  90.        Jesus  Set  the  Music  Ringing. 


Eev,  Geobge  O.  Webster. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  happy  The  whole  day  long,  Why  I    am  al-ways  singing   A 

2.  I       can-not  keep  from  singing  Since  that  glad  day,  When  Jesus  took,  in  mer-cy,   My 

3.  His  love  each  day  is  growing  More  sweet  to  me,  Each  day  new  grace  and  beauty  In 
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glad-some  song;  Ah,  well  do  I  re-mem-ber  When  songbe-gan  to  start, 'Twas  Je  -  bus 
sins  a  -  way;  He  o-pened  up  a  fountain  Whence  streams  of  gladness  start, 'Twas  Je- sus 
Him    I     see;    For  all  this  world  can   of-  fer  From  Him  I  would  not  part.  Since  He  has 
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set  the  mu-  sic  Rmgmg    m  my  heart.    In  my  heart  .  .  .  He  set  the  mu-sio  ringing, 

In  my  heart 

t===t:=S=P===P=4:=t=t=:t=t=t=:ct 


:tfpc 


j^^^ 


— hrf — k^ — ■ 


l;2=t 


>  ( 


■i^^-^—y^  ^  ^-^\ — i — ^^-^ 


TIM — ^ — ^— F^-4.^==         "'v  \ — -)5 — H — ■^—  -» — tta <^ 1 1 — ^2 — I -^- — hS 1 — -I 


In  my    life  ....       a  heav'nly  gladness  bring-ing;  Ah,  well    do    I     re -member 

In  my  life 
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in         my       heart. 
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When  song  be-gan   co  Dtart,'Twas  Je-sus  set  the  music  Ringing,  ringing  in  my  heart. 
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No.  91.       Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury.  William  F.  Shebwin. 
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1.  Break    Thou    the    bread     of     life    Dear  Lord,     to 

2.  Bless    Thou    the    truth,  dear  Lord,    To  me,       to 
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break  the  loaves    Be  -  side 
bless    the   bread    By    Gal 
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the      sea;  Be  -  yond    the       sa  -  cred    page 

i    -    lee;        Then     shall    all     bond  -  age    cease. 
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I      seek  Thee, 
All     fet  -  ters 
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Lord;      My     spir  -  it    pants  for  Thee,  O      liv 
fall;      And       I  shall    find    my  peace,  My    All 
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No.  92. 

John  Burton. 
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Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 
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Iqnace  J.  Pleyel. 

J H 


^ 


^=W: 


1^—4- 


1.  Ho  -  ly     Bi  ■ 

2.  Mine  to  chide 

3.  Mine  to  com  • 

4.  Mine  to     tell 


ble,  Book  di  -  vine.     Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,  thou    art       mine: 

me  when  I      rove;   Mine     to    show       a    Sav-iour's     love; 

fort     in  dis  -  tress,     Suf  -  f  ring  in       this    wil  -  der  -    ness; 

of     joys  to     come,   And    the    reb    -    el     sin  -  nerls    doom: 
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Mine    to       tell 
Mine  thou     art 
Mine    to     show, 
0     thou     ho  - 


me  whence  I      came;   Mine    to  tell     me 

to     guide  and    guard;  Mine    to  pun  -  ish 

by       liv  -  ing    faith,    Man  can  tri  -  umph 

ly    Book    di  -  vine,     Pre- cious  treas- ure, 
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ver     death, 
art       mine. 
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No.  93. 


The  City  of  Gold. 


L.  S.  L. 

With  expression. 


IsDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  I  have  read     of 

2.  I  have  read    that 

3.  There's  a  man-sion    for    you     and 
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a      cit   -   y 
its  gates    are 


of       gold,      Which  the  Sav  -  iour   has 
of       pearl,  If     I'm  faith -ful  they'll 

for      me,  And     a   rohe  that  with 
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q=^: 


-ji — g- 


gone    to    pre  -  pare; 
swing  wide  for     me; 
joy      we  shall    wear; 


t=:t 


J- 


:f::  %•    -*-    *     *     ^«^^    *    ^-    "'^^    ^     ^ 

But    its     glo  -  ries  can  nev  -  er     be     told,  Till   we 

I       shall  meet  those  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore.  And  my 

We'll  be    safe     in    that  cit  -  y     of     gold,  From  the 


^-\ 


4 X 


:^- 


-%^ti 


^m^- 


:t=: 


:ii|.-z=:3^: 


:i^=^=t: 


•j^--a^- 


f=F-=^ 


:3i=N?=:^ 


1 h 


f^r 


Refrain. 


^=^- 


^=1: 


w 


:Jzz:z-J; 


i^ 


"1 

e.  J 


-1 — 1 — — ^ — 

— rir— *---- 

When    I      lay     my  sheaves  at     His 


-^ 


meet'neath  its     por  -  tals     so 
Sav  -  iour  with    joy       I    shall 
world  with    its     bur  -  den     of 


fair. 

see. 

care 


gdfc*=t: 


m 


t 


fc^ 


]t-45-i=:J: 


■ri- 


4 


S 


::^=qv=:3Si 


•si- 


.pz- 


-zri- 


F5 


-* 


r— f- 


>-^ 


feet,.  .  .  .  .  And  I  walk  up  the  gold-paved  street; .  .  .  .Shall  I  meet  you  there? 

at   His  feet,  gold-paved  street; 


0,*-  ,^  J  -i  ^  ^:-g 


f: 


lo    the    glo  -  ries    to  share.    Of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -  y 


i 


i 


m^ 


!t=fc; 


^fcrrlt— B=lB- 


-I — r 


-i— isr- 


'^        >* 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  Think  of  the  Home  Over  There;"  "In  the  Sweet  By 
By;"  "When  the  Roll  is  Called;"  "You  Aay  Look  for  Me." 


No.  94. 


The  Strife  is  O'er. 


Latin.     Tr.  by  FRANCIS  Pott.  (Palestrina.) 


Giovanni  Palestrina. 


--1- 


;=1=q: 


■<&r 


q==q: 


'T=^- 


The  strife    is    o'er,    the     bat 
The  pow'rs  of  death  have  done 
The  three  sad  days    are  quick 
He    closed  the  yawn-  ing  gates 


^ 


-rif- 


fle done, 
their  worst, 
-    ly    sped, 

of     hell, 


The  vie  -  to  -  ry  of  life  is 
But  Christ  their  le  -  gions  hath  dis- 
He  ris  -  es  glo  -  rious  from  the 
The  bars  from  heav'n's  high  por  -  tals 


n— 4- 


-z^ 


won; 
persed : 
dead: 

fell; 


-7^ 


iHiii 


The  song  of 
Let  shout  of 
All  glo  -  ry 
Let  hymns  of 


tri  - 
ho 
to 
praise 

I 


umph  has 

ly      joy 

our     ris 

His      tri  - 

-^- 


be  -  gun. 
out  -  burst, 
en     Head ! 
umphs  tell! 


Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 


lu 
lu 
lu 
lu 


ia! 
ia! 
ia! 
ia! 


imi 


I       I 

No.  95. 

Annie  S.  Hawks. 


I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


ROBETIT  LOWRY. 

\ ^^» — w 


^  II'  ^ 

1.  I  need  Thee   ev  -  'ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord ;     No       ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Stay   Thou    nc^ar     by ;     Temp  -  ta  -  tions  lose  theit 

3.  I  need  Thee   ev  -  'ry  hour ;  Teach  me      Thy     will ;    And     Thy  rich  prom  -  is- 

4.  I  need  Thee   ev  -  'ry  hour,  Most     ho    -     ly      One ;      O      make  me  Thine  in- 

I      ^_, JS_N.J__._J__ ^0_^ ^srw^-^—w 


W^ 


■12- 


Refrain 


^-    1 
Thine  Can  peace    af  -    ford 


pow'r  When  Thou    art      nigh. 

es        In       me       ful    -    fil 
deed,  Thou  bless  -  ed      Son. 


■\ 


t?;"^-- 


-*d 


I      need  Thee,  O    I    need  Thee,     Ev  -  'ry  hour  I 
-*-  -»--    -»-   -'9 


.K2- 


-E^ 


E3^ 


v-3^ 


— ^-t=- 


i 


No.  96. 

CA.  M. 


Dwelling  In  Benlati  Land. 


-h-4- 


C  Attstin  MnjEB. 


^ 


a^=it 


d?^=^i=j?^i'ii 


^ 


~lt—ltr 


r 


Ic  Far    a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on     my  ear      is      fall  -  ing,  Then     I  know  the 

2.  Far     be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on     the  world  is     beat  -  ing,  Sons    of  men    in 

8,  Let    the  stormy     breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not     a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I      sink    in    con-  tem  -  pla  -  tion,  Hear-  ing  now   his 


^— ^ 


-^t-^- 


-^ 


P'   F 


^4=t==[ 


t==t 


-^==t 


:N=ie 


§ 


±z^. 


1^±rf 


i;^:^ 


U"    1      I 


±=± 


± 


4 &L-^- 


^#=?^^=i^^^^: :  3  i  jAj^m 


sins      of  earth  be  -  set      on      ev  -  'ry    hand.  Doubt  and  fear  and   things  of  earth  in 

bat  -  tie  long  the     en  -  e  -  mj     with-stand.  Safe      am    I     with  -  in      the  cas  -  tie 

shel-ter'd  here  pro- tect  -  ed    by  God's  hand.  Here    the  sun    is       al  -  ways  shin- ing, 

bless-  ed  voice,  I       see    the    way  he    plann'd.  Dwell-ing    in    the    Spir  -  it,   here    I 


vain      to      me    are    call  -  ing,     None      of  these  shall  move  me 

of        God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,     Noth  -  ing  then   can   reach  me- 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe    for  -  ev  -  er 

learn    of      full    sal  -   va  -  tion.    Glad  -  ly  will      I      tar  -  ry 


from  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

■  'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


m 


Chorus. 


iP^Pi^^P^^ 


•^    ^-[-#}=g: 


?=*-s3==3=i^-^ 


I'm    liv  -  ing       on    the    mountain,     un  -  der  -  neath  a    cloud-less 


_^_._^. 


^ ^. 


Praise  Gfod  I 


^ 


^P^ 


g^ 


0- & 1 h 


f=^=^=^ 


f 


m 


drinking    at    the    fountain   that  nev  -  er  shall  run  dry,    O    yes !   I'm  feasting    on  the 


^# 


^ 


f^-v-lt 


^^ 


^R— ^ (it. 


^m 


* 


^ — (= — ^ 


m 


1 — I — r 


^^^^n^^ 


F=F? 


f=f=rf 
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Dwelling  In  Beulah  land.— Concluded. 


man  -  na  from  a  boun  -  ti  -  ful  sup-  ply  For    I    am  dwell-ing    in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


^EJ 


f: 


■M^^m- 


I 


t=t: 


S^ 


P 


F 


-i — \ — t—n 


No.  97. 


The  Church  In  the  Wlldwood. 


W.  S.  P.     2d  and  3d  verse  by  A.  A.  Payn. 

±r.—z --r- ^^— :— ^— : ^ !5-rJ- 


-A: 


35=::lH=:zl^^ 


i 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitts. 


^=:* 


y^:=ii 


m 


1.  There's  a  church    in    the  val  -  ley    by     the   wild  -  wood,  No 

2.  How  sweet    on      a  bright      Sab  -  bath  mom  -  ing  To 

3.  It        was  there     I    was  told  of     the   Sav  -  iour,  Who 

4.  It  is    there  when  my  heart     grows    a  -  wea    -   ry,  I 


lov  -  11  -  er 

list  to    the 

died  for    my 

long  in     its 


■H-A. 


:t: 


P  "4   ■!» 


^5: 


♦-^ — » — hm 


P 


3^=^^ 


:Js=qs: 


ip^itrrt: 


£^ 


a^^i 


place  in  the  dale; 
clear  ring- ing  bell; 
sins       on    the    tree; 


No  spot     is     so  dear     to     my    child  -  hood    As    the 

Its  tones    so         sweet  -  ly     are    call    -    ing,     O 

It    was  there  when  I  prayed  for    my    par    -    don,_That  He 


shel  -  ter    to      be;      And  to    rest     in    its  sweet    sa-cred    still  -  ness,  Would  bring 


-m- ^- 


.,2-. — ^.1^^- 


i^-t:- 


:te=te: 


ss^- 


Ns^fa^- 


:t2^^^=t: 


r 


D.8. — No        spot     is     so  dear    to     my   child  -  hood  As  the 
Fine.  Chorus. 


^      't^     >      U*     I 

lit  -  tie    brown  church    in  the  vale, 

come         to  the  church    in  the  vale, 

spoke    words  of  com  -  fort  to    me, 

snow    -    ers     of  bless  -  ing  to    me. 


^ 


Come 


eome,  come,  come,  come,  come,    come, 

f*S       K       l>       K       N      ^ 


HH? — Wi — :^ — » W — «»■ •-^— I 


i^ 


q-q-:q  1^1 


^'-t-^ 


t: 


i 


lit  -  tie    brown  church   in     the   vale.       "^ 

\ A -I- 


D.S. 


i 


-^-—* 


•fi>— i- 


.^_=^H«-=l-i^-^ 


%.q-.^_-1. 


church    m    the    wild     -    wood,    O     come     to    the  church  in     the  dale; 


come,  come, 


^EE 


-n— i= 


I 


come,  come,  come,   come,   come,    come,  come,    come, 

^- — m- — m » — r-» — :•: »- — :f?^- 


come,  come,  come; 


t^ 


r^^ 


i 


f 
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No.  98. 


a  A.  M. 

In  march  Ume, 


Win  Them  One  by  One. 

(March  Song  for  Men.  ) 


C.  Austin  Mnja, 


1.  If        to  Christ  our     on  -  jy  iSAug 

2.  Side    by    side     we    stand  each  day, 

3.  On  -  ]y    cow  -  ards    dare    re  -  fiise, 

4.  Not    for  hope     of    great    re -ward 

I H -) 1 


-..      -      ^      ^ 

Men    re-deemed  we  etrive  to  bring, 
Saved  are    we,   but    lost    are  they; 
Dare  this   gift   cf    God  mis-ase; 
Turn  men's  hearts  un  -  to    the   Lord; 


d: 


Sfcz* 


s 


3-~^-  -j:  ^^-i  ^3r^  J^=t 

~W-  -0-  -W-  --0'  "0- 


^=it 


m. 


T      -   -    -    -    f- 

Just   one    way    may    this     be    done —  We  must  win  them  one     by     one. 
They  will    come     if      we     but  dare     Speak  a    word  back'd  up     by    pray'r. 
Ere  some  friend  goes     to      his   grave,   Speak  a    word    his    soul     to     save. 
Just    to      see       a    saved  man  smile    Makes  the  ef  -  fort   well  worth  while. 

J — , — J — H_,_j — , — ^ — H _i — I 


3-~*~^^    rJ:    '^-    "3:" 

-0-  -9-  -0'  -0- 


r~r^-i 


Chorus. 


:t-f.       :*    f        f 

So,  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you, 
If  you'  11  bring  the  one  next  to  you, 


And  I'll  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 

And    I   bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 


i^=5t 


tn 


:f=n: 


f-^*-^ 


5    *d:  ^    d:       --iS        -^T"^ 


all    kinds  of  weather,  we'll  all  work  togeth-er,   And  see  what  can    be  done; 

I  I  .1 


TT  •*■  -   r    1  r  f  "•" 

no  time     at  all    we'll  have  them  all,    So    win  them,  win  them    one     by    one. 


m 


d: 


:^=::): 


I 


^ 


1==^ 


^ 


5=t=^ 


-i^-zf 


^It- 


j z:^ 
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No.  99. 


When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Mrs.  J.  G,  WiMOS. 


f=¥^^f^ff 


1.  Sing    the    won-drous  love    of      Je  -  bus,   Sing    His  mer  -  cy       and    His  grace; 

2.  WhiFe  we    walk  the  pil  -  grim  path-way,  Clouds  will  o  -    yer  -  spread  the    sky; 

3.  Let     us    then    be  true    and  faith- ful,    Trust -ing,  serv-ing       ev  -  'ry    day; 

4.  On -ward    to     the  prize    be  -  fore  us!    Soon   His  beau-ty       we'll    be -hold; 


^=4=1 


P 


r-^ 


r^r~r 


rr- 


4=^ 


:fc=1?^ 


■^ 


m 


tr 


T-^r-r 


In     the  man-sions,  bright  and  bless  -  ed,  He'll  pre  -  pare  for  us     a    place. 
But  when  trav' -ling  days    are      o  -  ver,  Not      a     shad- ow,  not    a   sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of    Him    in     glo  -  ry  Will    the  toils    of  life   re  -  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y    gates  will     o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

^         1.  for  us        a 

•     -•--      -^-      -P- 


-^ 


place. 


Sn 


§ 


-x=x 


t — \ — r 


^       Chorus. 

1 

Ik. 

1 

N         !ik 

9                       IN          J                                            i"         I2» 

1                          i\        is 

.1                     '^ 

A         H       5     '^  •                          J        s 

1            P         15 

S 

«F     .       « 

fn^                m 

S   *     <* 

;^ 

W    •      m 

^V       jr'  •     •         :!?       •  -• 

•  .     5 

•yi 

J 

•           • 

s»              ^              ^ 

1                ij 

r     5           " 

'        When  we     all 

!                                            When 

we     all 

get      to      heav 

■  en, 

What    a       day 

U    0 

of      re  - 
What      a 

/A't* 

tm    . 

^       " 

\          1 

^ 

m    '    m^ 

(fe* S 

-_M ^ 

J       .,_..L        ->f- 

—^ 

P    '    ^ 

IP "^^ 

_^ p_i 

-f      1    - 

— r-^- 

— *2 

— w— 

— ^ 

—[3 < 

i^ 

>      1 

>     !? 

1 

1 

.  n       ^      fe    Is      fc 

^ 

1 

1 

\  y      J      J*«           J^ 

K       J*» 

&>    '                                                       !       J 

^  .  ^    ^ 2-H 

joic  -  ing  that    will 
day                of        re   - 

/SY- f m-^-»— 

be!                                   When    we 
jolc   -  ing    that     will     bel 

all 

see 

When    we     all 

^ — 2f^ — I 

W>    f    ~>— g^ 

=5=J->— 5-us^^j- 

f^-' 

— — M 

' ^ b»« ^-J 

1 5a-L_V! ^^_J 

^1 

1 — 1 

r\ 

— u 

— 1 1 — , 

|_ 

r*     K    IS 

— Is-, 

. -J    ,- 

\^    ^ ! ^— 

— 1 — 

— 4~~ 

^    .         IS      J" 

— ^- 

—^. ^ — tl 

% u-^— 

^ 

1 — 

—-M £    ' 

* 

. .  a,  w 

V^'~ 

Je    - 

SUB,  We'll 

— f — ^r— 

Bing 

— •— 
and 

P- P 

1                1 

shout    the    vie  - 
Bhout,               and 
-(*-                 -p. 

—p w— 

to 

-    ry 

Bhout     the     vie    -    to   -    ry. 

8&i_ 

— r- 

— t- — i — 

— t 

— t— 

— 1 \ — 

W  •  k — W  ■  te — IS — IJ 

'   >     g     ^     g     1 — " 
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No.  100. 


I  Will  Pilot  Thee. 


E.  D.  W. 

Solo  or  Unison.  Andante. 


Mrs.  Emily  D.  Wilson. 


1.  Sometimes, when  my  faith  would  fal  -  ter  And 

2.  Of    -    ten,  when  my  soul   is     wea   -   ry  And 

3.  When  temp-ta-tions  'round  me  gath  -  er  And 

4.  When     I  come  to  Jor-dan's    riv   -   er  And 


^qv 


S=^V 


i: 


m^t 


r=^ 


no    sun-light    I    can    see; 

the  days  seem,  oh,  so  long. 
I  al-most  lose  my  way, 
its  trou-bled  wa-ters   see, 

I     I 


\EAz 


1W=-P=-W=^^- 


J-at 


:^z=t2z=t2=t2=:ti2: 


=^r 


I  I  I  I  1^  ™i 


^^ 


I       just  lift  mine  eyes  to     Je    -    sus  And 

I       just  look  up    to    my    Pi    -    lot  And 

Somehow,  in  the  rag-  ing  temp  -  est,  I 

On    the  brink  I'll    see  my    Sav  -  iour  And 


I    whis-per,  "Pi  -  lot    Me." 
I    hear  this  bless-  ed  song; 
can  hear  my  Sav- iour  say, 
I  know  He'll  pi  -  lot    me.  ^^ 

-. »-.t-<*-j- 


ilK 


^-. 


:t=t 


I 


b*: 


Chorus.  Parts, 


^-=^ 


n 


%^ 


:s^: 


^ 


m 


'Feai-      thou     not,     for 


I'll       be     with 
-• • tCl 


— s?— 
thee 


t^^- 


Mr 


will     still     thy 

3^1 


f 


-($>- 


rtz^tir 


slr 


m 


m^ 


w. 


pi   -    lot        be; 


fe 


Nev    -    er     mind    the     toss  -  ing      bil   -   lows. 


-^-- 


r=f^ 


f 


^y^  f  - 

-^:^T-J— - 



_>_ 

4 — 

-1 

— 1 — 

H 

W^   * 

— M — 

H 

— « — 

— 1 — 

^ 

-H 

Take 

my 

hand 

my 

hand 

and 

W 

trust 

^ — , 

in 

Me,     and     trust      in        Me." 

J^        >        N        K        1 

=FI 

H^^-^— 

==k 

--tz 

—r — 

t 

:   ^         - 

-H 
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No.  101. 


I  Need  Jesus. 


Geoege  O.  VVebsteb. 


-]S— I- 


E^gzlEjjg 


Cha8.  H.  Gabriel, 

--1 


-251- 


e&— 


1.  I  need  Je  -  sus,  my  need  I  now  con-  fess;  No  friend  like  Him  in  times  of 
2.1  need  Je  -  sus,  I  need  a  friend  like  Him,  A  friend  to  guide  when  paths  of 
3.  I      need    Je  -  sus,       I    need  Him  to    the    end;    No    one  like  Him,   He       is    the 

-&'      -(5>-      -«>- . 


?. 


:2z^ 


f^- 


&1^&^: 


P2- 


:^-    r: 


iiEzzaE: 


^— k-k— U-=t:^==^t 


:t: 


:^ 


t:=t 


-tc 


t=± 


1       I 


ii 


— 2S- 
— ^- 

deep  dis- tress;         I    need    Je-sus,   the  need   I  glad-ly  own;  Tho' some  may  bear  their 
life  are  dim;  I    need    Je-  sus,  when  foes  my  soul  as  -  sail;     A  -  lone    I  know  I 

sin-ner's  Friend;    I    need    Je-  sus,     no     oth-er  friend  will  do;  So    constant,  kind,  so 


-BEi±. 


t-V=^- 


Chorus. 

— I \ 


t'--^--=^- 


-?5Hv 


:giti=gztj--g: 


:)22: 


load   a-  lone.  Yet  I    need  Je  -  sus 
can  but  fail.  So    I    need 
strong  and  true,  Yes,  I    need 


Je  -  sus.  1 

Je  -  sus.  \      I 

Je  -  sus.  j      I 


r 


1 — r 


^  -^  -  J 


l2=±:zz:t2: 


t: 


-t2_i. 


I    need  Je  -  sus,  I    need  Je  -  sus, 

need  Je  -  sus  with  me,    I     need   Je  -  sus  al-ways. 


-^. 


-x=--=x 


:^=p:: 


:t==:t: 


:i==zt 


r— r- 


I    I 


I     need  Je-sus    ev-*ry     day;. 


-f9-    -&- 


is 


-^2- 


t=t 


■^- 


ev  -  'ry     day; 


-1^     -5<- 

Need  Him  in    the  sunshine  hour. 


ifei 


f  i  1  r 


t=t: 


-t22_ 


l^LZI^. 


\ — r-\- 


need  Him  when  the  storm-clouds  low'r;  Ev'ry  day  a-  long  my  way, Yes,   I    need    Je  -  sus. 
-9-   -9^-   -m-  -i^-    -0--    _     _  .  -(^-   -»■-  _         1 


I 


^titzizt 


-122- 


±Z=t 


:fe=^: 


:t==t 


-sj- 


1 


:[=tt=:=t==t: 
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No.  102.    Saviour,  Again  to  Ttty  Dear  Name. 


John  Ellerton, 


te 


(Ellers.) 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  a-  gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  began, with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,Lord,thro*  the  coming  night,Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  in-to  light; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  thro' -out  our  earthly  life,  Our  balm  in  sor-row,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
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We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease,Then, lowly  kneeling, wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin, the  hearts  from  shame.  That  in  this  house  have  call'd  upon  Thy  name. 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free.  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a-like  to  thee. 
Then,when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease,Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter-nal  peace. 
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No.  103.        Jesus  Calls ;  O'er  the  Tumult. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander, 


(Galilee.) 


"William  H.  Jude. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us;  o'er  the    tu  -  mult     Of    our  life's    wild,  rest -less    sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship      Of    the  vain  world's  gold  -  en    store, 

3.  In     our  joys  and  in    our    sor  -  rows,  Days   of     toil      and  hours  of    ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us :  by  Thy  mer  -  cies,    Sav  -  iour,  may      we    hear  Thy  call. 


•^- 


■(22- 


5^EE^ 


-<9- 


^ 


P 


■122- 


^ 


•Z5J- 


H 


-^- 


■^- 


-(9- 


W. 


-"S- 


I 

Day    by      day     His  sweet  voice  sound- eth.    Say  -  ing,"Chris-tian,     f  ol  -  low   me.'* 
From  each     i    -    dol    that  would  keep    us.     Say -ing,"Chris-tian,    love  me  more.' 
Still    He    calls,      in    cares  and  pleas-ures,  "Christian,  love    me    more  than  these 
Give  our  hearts    to    Thine    o  -    be  -  dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee    best    of      all. 
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No.  104.  Lord,  Dismiss 


John  Fawcett. 


(Js  with  Thy  Blessing. 

Jean  J.  Kousseatt. 
I ^*i._.  Fine. 
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1.  Lord,    dis  -  miss    us    with  Thy 

2.  Thanks  we    give,    and     ad  -  o    - 

3.  So,    when- e'er     the    sig-nal's 
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bless-ing,  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
ra-tion,  For  Thy  gos  -  pel's  joy  -  ful  sound; 
giv  -  en,      Us    from  earth     to     call       a  -  way, 
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B.O —  0  re  -  fresh  us,  0  re 
D.C.— May  Thy  pres- ence,  May  Thy 
DC — May    we      ev  -   er,   May    we 
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fresh  us,    Trav'l  -  ing  thro'  this      wil  -  der  -  ness. 
pres-ence  With      us    ev  -   er  -  more    be   found, 
ev  -   er.  Reign   with  Christ  in       end  -  less    day. 
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Let  us  each  Thy    love   pos 

May  the  fruits  of     Thy    sal 

Borne  on     an  -  gels'  wings   to 
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sess-ing,    Tri  -  umph  in       re  -  deem -ing  grace; 

va  -  tion    In  our  hearts  and    lives      a  -  bound; 

heav-en,  Glad  the  sum-mons    to        o   -   bey, 
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No.  105.  Now  the  Day  Is  Over. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

oiitf 

Joseph  Barney. 
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1.  Now    the    day       is         o     - 

2.  Je  -  BUS,  give     the     wea     - 

3.  Grant  to      lit  -    tie      chil    - 

4.  Thro'  the    long    night-watch    - 

5.  When  the   morn  -  ing      wak    - 

/■■\M  ^—^ — (• •• ^ X f — •-'5 

ver, 

dren 

es, 
ens,       \ 

— «» 

3     3    is 

S'ight    is     draw 
])alm   and  sweet 
Vis  -  ions  bright 
May  Thine    an  - 
rhen   may      I 

r    -^;, 

-  mg          mgh, 

re     -     pose; 

of          Thee; 

gels         spread 

a      -       rise, 

gp-4-r  ^  r~^r 

__i ff. — — 

-_Tj q p. 

bv 

-£         =      ^             

l^-^-ft-4-J 1 1 1 

— ] ^ Z~ 

-r -1 

j        p 

^                                 1 

1 

oUtt     1 

i  ftuTT                                1^            I                  ,1 

II 

•  ^n      J 

J      1         1    1 

"    1            Is       1           1 

11 

irN  ^      H  • 

d.        2           II! 

! 

11 

\^)                    \                     !         u.-',               (•       1      >-!                                 ^ 

^    •      ^       ^        -^ 

r7    ■■ 

Shad  - 
With 
Guard 
Their 
Pure 

ows      of       the 
Thy    ten -d' rest 
the     sail  -  ors 
white  wings     a  - 
and    fresh    and 

1 

even 
bless 
toss 
bove 
sin 

1 

r 

ing 

ing 

ing 

me,             V 

less 

J 

r 

Steal 
May 

On 
Vatch 

In 

1^    1       1 

a  -  cross   the 

our    eye  -  lids 

the   deep  blue 

-  ing  round   my 

Thy    ho   -  ly 

I          1 

S- 

sky. 
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No.  106.        True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 

Francjes  B.  ^vergal.  George  C.  STEBBma 


1.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  faith -ful  and  loy  -  al,    King  of  our  lives,  by  thy 

2.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  fill!  -  est  al  -  le- giance  Yielding  henceforth  to    our 

3.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  Sav-iour  all  -  glo-rious!  Take  thy  great  pow-er   and 

.    _     -*-   -t—     i—  -^-   -I—     -*-       -  .    _      _      J .  -^-  -#- 


s=s 


>WFW 


i 


m 


■lis 


-f»-i1 


graoe  we  will  be  Un  -  der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  thy 
glo  -  ri-ous  King;  Val- iant  en- deav  -  or  andlov-ing  o  -  bedience,Free-ly  and 
reign  there  a  -  lone,     O  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-fec-tions    vie  -  torious,  Free-ly  sur- 


Btrength  we  will  bat  -  tie    for    thee. 
joy    -    ous  -  ly  now  would 
ren  -  dered  and  whol-  ly 
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i  we  bring.  >■ 
thine  own.   ) 


Peal      out  the  watchword!    Si   -   lenceit 

Si-  lence  it 
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Peal  out  the  watchword  I 
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nev  -  er!      Song      of  our  epir  -  its     re  -  joie    -    ing  and    free;         Peal     out  the 
nev  -  erl  Song  of    our    spir  •  Its  re-joic-ing  and     free;  Peal  out  the 
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watchword!    Loy  -  al  for-ev-er,    King      of  our  lives,  by  thy  grace  we  will  be. 
watchword!  Loy-al    for  -  ev  -  er,  King  of    our  lives,   by  thy  grace   we  will   be, 
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No.  107.        Behold,  1  Stand  at  the  Door. 


J.  L.  H. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Be  - 

2.  He 

3.  He 
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suf  - 
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a    Stran  -  ger    stand 

this  king  -  ly      Stran 
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Out  -  side 
And  knocks 
To    save 

J    J 

a       fast-barred    door, 
with  pierc  -  ed     hands 
thy    soul     from      sin. 
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O  hear  Him  gen  -  tly 
The  while  He  calls  so 
Rise,  throw    the     door  wide 


— |i.- 
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knock    -    ing,    And     say  -  ing 
sweet    -     ly,     And     still      so 
o      -      pen.    And      let      thy 
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yet  once  more : 
pa  -  tient  stands* 
Sav  -  iour      in. 
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"Be  -  hold,           be  -  hold,            I    stand  at  the  door  and  knock ; 
"Be-hold,                 be-hold,               |          h      h  «        ^        J  . 
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Be-hold, 
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And     o  -  pen  the       door,         I     will       come 
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And         o     -     pen    the    door,  the      door, 
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No.  10B.    When  They  tUng  the  Golden  Bells. 

L»IO^  L'E  Marbelle. 
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1.  There's  a    land    be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  That   we    call  the  sweet  for-  ev  -  er,  And   we 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  nor  sor-row,    In     that    ha  -  ven    of     to-morrow, When  our 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  When  in  death  we  sweet-ly  slumber, When  the 


m. 


on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith's  decree ;  One   by  one  we'll  gain  the  por-tals,There  to 
barque  shall  sail  be-yond  the  sil  -  ver   sea ;  We  shall  on  -  ly  know  the  blessing    Of   our 
King  commands  the  spir-it    to     be    free ;  Nev  -  er-more  with  an-guish  la  -  den,  We  shall 
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dwell  with  the  im-mortals, When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me» 

Father's  sweet  caressing, When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

reach  that  love-ly    ai-  den, When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

ifc,  h-m^-    L  you  and  me. 
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i).AS. — yond  the  shining  riv  -  er,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and      me. 
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Don't  you  hear  the  bells  now  ring-ing  ?  Don't  you  hear  the   an  -  gels  sing-ing  ?  'Tis  the 
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glo  •  ry  hal  •  le  •  lu-  jah  Ju  -  bi  -  lee.  In  that  far  -  off  sweet  forever  Just  be  - 
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No.  109. 

C.  A.  M. 


My  Faith  is  Unshaken. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  My      life  -  boat    is      sail  -  ing      a  -  cross  the  sea    of  time    And   wild   the  winds  are 

2.  My     faith     is      un  -  shak-  en      in    spite  of    ma  -  ny  foes ;  What  God   has  un  -  der  - 

3.  There   yet       is       a     Pow  -  er     that  saves  from  ev  -'ry    sin,     'Tis   prov  -  en    ev  -  'ry 
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wail  -  ing    with  doubt  from  ev  -  'ry  clime,     But       Je  -  sus     is      my     Pi  -  lot,        I 
tak  -  en      the     wise   will  not      op  -  pose ;     He      sent   His  Son     to    save    us      and 
hour         when      it      has    en  -  tered  in,         I        can  -  not  keep  from  cry  -  ing,    "Be 
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do     not  fear    the  wave.      My  faith      is      un  -  shak-en 

on     the  cross  He  died.       My  faith      is      un  -  shak-en 

hold !  The  Lamb  of    God!"   My  faith      is      un- shak-en 


:t:=t 


i 


in  His  pow'r  to  save, 
in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied ! 
in     His    par-  d'ning  blood ! 


Chorus. 
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I    shall  not    be  mov'd,  I    shall  not    be  mov'd.  The  truth    of    the  Gos  -  pel     I    have 
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prov'd,  And  like      a  tree  that's  plant-ed    by  the    wa-  ters,      I    shall  not   be  mov'd. 
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No.  110. 

J.  L.  H. 


Have  Thine  Own  Way, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  O     bless  -  ed      Lord,      to     Thee  I'm    com  -  ing,     My      lit  -  tie       all         to 

2.  I      need  Thy    help,      O      bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour,    I'm    tired     of       sin       and 

3.  Let      self    die      out,       O       Gal  -  i    -    le    -    an,      My    con-  quer'd  heart     for  ■ 


^E^ 


i 


r=^ 


1S=i 


li^JE 


S-— r|l! 


^F 


give    to     Thee;      My  stub- born  will  I    yield   for   -   ev   -    er,  Have  Thine  own 

doubt  and     fear ;       My   will    to     Thee         I    now    sur  -  ren  -  der,     O    bless-  ed 
ev  -  er     Thine ;     At    one  with  Thee,       O    blest    Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  art    my 
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Have  Thine  own    way,    Lord,      have  Thine  own 
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Lord, 
King, 
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<2^^ ^«                        •        ■•      -* 

lay;      Thou  art    the 

r^''      ^P         P           m         m        . 

/a^*     Hi 

^           S         S      ll^m 

S 

-  £ 

S 

m          m 

s 

1       1      1       s     s 

^^     w      r    ^  1 

^ 

W         W 

w 

1           11          ^       \        \ 

1 

'        !                                      1                                            1                                  1                                  L^ 

1          i^      1^        ly 

1^ 

1 

1 

w         w 

w 

K?.         .,»•         »          i^         i^        1 

i   ""b*    i^ 

4^ — ^»»- 


W/.'^       1^ 


I'l^t^i^^ 


T=:=]Si= 


i 


■<s- 


-« 1 ^ — b— I — =-i — \- 


Safcfc 


Pot-ter,       I      am  the        clay.     Have  Thine  own    way,       have  Thine  own  way. 


i 


■|2- 


^S=i2=tJ=4= 


n^ 


u*    ^    "  u- 
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No.  111. 

Seth  Sykes. 


Running  Over. 


W.  Gardner  Hunter. 


:^ 


:=f»: 


Since  the  Sav-iour  came  to  this  heart  of  mine,  My  cup's  fill'd  and  run- ning 
I  no  Ion  -  ger  dwell  in  "Dark  E  -  gypt'sLand,"  My  cup's  fill'd  and  run- ning 
E  -  ven    tho'      I     walk  thro'  death's  darksome  vale,     My   cup's  fill'd  and  run-  ning 


iil 


:r--Ft=t=t==q=t:==t:=tz=[:=:fL-z=f: 


:^: 


-25t- 


-^V 


:t 


^^=i 


z^z. 


-^ p—^^-  --m       »  p    ^   ^ 

ver, —  Fill-ing      my    poor  soul  with  His  joy      di  -  vine, 

ver, —  Ca-naan's  joys  are  now      all  at  my  com-mand, 

ver, — Christ  my   com  -  fort  is       and  He  will  not    fail. 


*.— t==e-^f 


-F 


tats: 


My  cup's 
My  cup's 
My    cup's 


I  * 


■c — « — « — *— 1-^ — ^ 1 — ■ — * — 


Chorus. 


:=^=: 


fill'd  and  running     o 


-i5>- 

ver. 


^=i 


iilf=i 


Ne=^: 


-^—^—\^—^-- 


Run        -        ning    o  -  ver,  Run      -       ning  o  -  ver, 

My  cup's  run-  ning  My  cup's  running 


^—^—^—^—Y 


My         cup's        fill'd  and  run- ning     o 
Glo  -  ry!    my  cup's 


ver,   Since  the  Lord       sav'd  me. 

Since  the  Lord  sav'd  me. 


^?»=^-=? 


■1--^ 


:f=t 


jZ-Su — 1^  _^s 

:i^    ^    ^    ^    :1 

F-J       J       J     :^^=>N   -IS- 

11 

ii=^  s 

s    s    s    s    g^ 

:=-J-z=d W^S— i—J^ 

=3          q    11 

I'm     as    hap  -  py      as    can     be, 

^n         ^         ^         f          -         ^       -^-      -^- 

My      cup's    fill'd  and   run- ning    o 

,  '  J"  J"  J"  J"  J^J 

1 

ver. 

/•"^•ft      r       1 

1                ■                1                1                1 

^    m    S    m    ^  '   '^       ^       ^     r*      a^      —       n 

e|=t;--- 

:-L  r  r-  r  ^ 

F  r^p  ;^  ti*    i»    t^    ii»  f 

-r~H 

1 — «--^ — ^ 

L^         ^         ^         ^         ^ 

L(S2 

1 

-i — " 
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No.  112.       Is  the  World  a  Better  Place? 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles- 


^ 


\^^ 


3^ 


.    Have  you  done  your  ver  -  y     best,  Has  your    life    met    ev  -  'ry    test  ?  Does  di  - 

Of    your    sil  -  ver  and  your  gold,  Did    you    from  the  Lord  with-hold  ?  You  must 

.  When   you  reach  the  pearl  -  y     gate.  Will  some    an  -  gel    for   you  wait  ?  Take  you 


:4: 


*_:jj-     £f_:J_ip: 


Az 


:^= 


:t2=t?=t2=tz=t 


:tz=t2: 


:^=NE=^=^z=t: 


*=f^ 


:^=t2: 


f]  tt  -k  -^s  fc^  ^  ^  1  >  K 

rH          ^^     > 

-K      .  S      ifc.         S      . 

V   ft        1           1         N                 J        m        J           1 

1                  P                  1         -  k       Is  1 

y      ^     m        m   Uf  A         m           1           \        M        m 

J                   •^             «'      ' 

J       ^    wT]        J          1            1          I  J 

i^      t     Z^^m^    t    ^    1^     ^     t 

-g---^— ^- 

-5^5-fl*^-*— « J— ^-^ 

vine    ap-prov-al  rest  on  what  you    do?    Did  you  lend     a    help  -  ing  hand  ?  Help    a 
leave    it    all    on  earth  when  you  are  thro' ;  To    the  Word  of    God  give  heed,  Give    to 
by    the  hand  and  lead  you  safe  -  ly    thro'  ?    In  that  land    of    per  -  feet  day.    Will  there 
.*.   jft.  g^.   .^    .m.    &     .^.   .^.     ,2.  .            .^.    .^.    .^.   W^.    -p-      _         .       ^ 

t^"i  riirt^t?l:7i 

"te~-"~lir~s"^ 

^^-TT    L^h^^l^l^l^l/^ 

1      r  1 

V     i/*     L^     1^     !         U     l>  ' 

1 Z. 

■-1 — ^ — t^— 

s^-^ 


--r«_j«L 


m. 


fall  -  en  broth 
those  who    are 
be    some    one 


t=^^ 


er  stand  ?  Is  the  world  a  bet-  ter  place  be  -  cause  of  you. 
in  need.  Make  the  world  a  bet-  ter  place  be  -  cause  of  you. 
to    say:  "Heav'n  will  be       a    bet- ter    place    be-cause    of    you. 


it 


^E-i 


-P2- 


Chorus. 


oft     k 

Ik.       <                       Ik        k 

k     Ik 

.     1 

■  k 

V  ft      1 

^     s      'fc-    k    h 

d?    j^ 

S        -D 

— ^ 

ir            « 

J                        ff        i2     J          m    • 

i     J 

1       1,,.'^     • 

J 

_^_  -^-,_  j^^^-i-^-r- 

-t—M- 

-«-k»— r- 

~l#. 

_ 

2 

0 

^ 

Is 

T-^v.a — ^ — 

the  world    a    bet  -  ter  place 

S 
be-cause 

*    l7  tr 

of    you  ? 

be'- 

-S— rS S- 

cause 

of 

— 1 

you? 

To 

the 

Pl=£= 

£  K""  ^  S^g  t=^^ 

— k^ h3 — 

S  =S-"S= 

=&:: 

— F — 

— 1#— 

— I*- — 
— 1 

— ha — 

-fi^ 

|S2 — ^— 

i^   K       '^-^    17     l^^ 

-1^ ^ — 

— ^ ^ ^— 

— 1 

— t^- 

— 1 

— ^ — 

-i^ 

-J^^^ 


-J^l-J"^ 


-k — ^v 


i:^: 


-4S — h — |. 


^^Ei: 


-i=^ 


:^=il: 


:g:?: 


^^ 


prom-  ise  that  you  made  have  you  been  true?  Did  you   ev-  er  help  an-oth-er  whose 

m      \),\    -      -*--*-     -S-    t-*-     -*-     -1=2-  •  -«■    -«-   -*-  S»-    -•-   ^    -*- 


e 


:S=t 


i=i?=^— ^: 


£-!=§! 


:r=ti: 


:^t=^z±^=:^=^=z^: 


■)^—\^—^—^-=^-=x 


i 


■I fcp^— 
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Is  the  World  a  Better  Place?— Concluded. 


■^ « -^ \— — al'ii— 1^ — -a^-T— ^ -^ « -^ — I — \—, — I- 


^  5; 

friends  were  all      too    few?     Is      the  world    a     bet-ter    place  be -cause  of   you? 


;=r 


:tt^ 


:t=^ 


;e=e=e 


_|22_i_. 


No.  113. 


Talk  it  Over  with  Jesus. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


J.  Lincoln  Hale. 


;^=g=:1=jzi::^i=^=^=^=:M=^=:4 


1=:]: 


:1=q: 


s=l=l=l=l 


--fi -^- 


:1^ 


:::]: 


:^=q: 


--»:5.-^[3|— :.— ^-^^— S-"-^— 3 


--^: 


1.  When  you  are  wear-y  at  heart  and  distressed,  Longing  for  comfort,  by  sorrow  oppressed ; 

2.  Tho'    oth-ers  fail  you.  He's  always  the  same,  Ev  -  er  His  wonder-ful  love  you  can  claim, 

3.  Life    will  be  sweeter,  and  light  fill  your  way.  If    you  are  walking  with  Him,  day  by  day; 

Male  Voices. 


g^&=S: 


-^W=:i 


■m-—^- 


W^- 


t=zt=t 


:t:=t: 


:pEz=ipz^ 


:t=t 


^— ^-r^— • 


-^ — (9- 


•I — V 


'^^ 


4__J_J_J_ 


-1— J— 4 


«(i — ■« — --^ — 9-- — p* — ^— ^ — ■*- 


:s|-e; 


$^ 


-^-- 


Burdened  with  sinning  and  find-ing  no  rest,  Talk  •  it  o  -  ver  with  Je  -  sus. 
Strength  for  your  weakness,  O  praise  His  dear  name!  Talk  it  o  -  ver  with  Je  -  sus. 
Though  doubts  as-  sail  you,  keep  trusting  and  pray.   Talk      it      o  -  ver  with  Je  -    sus. 


fct 


B2S 


t. 


:t=: 


Chorus. 


M 


2*--^: 


I       1 


i 


A 1- 


^Eid 


-1^ 


fe 


■<5i- 


-25^- 


Talk 


^Ie£ 


it     o  -  ver, 
-m- — m- — ^- 


talk      it      o  -  ver,    Talk      it       o  -  ver  with     Je  -    sus ; 


-P?: 


.^.    .pL.    .,2. 


-^  .ft. 


-'G>- 


:^=L 


^=^: 


1 


t.-=x 


r — r — I 


-i — t- 


fe 


:J=d: 


J 1- 


:=1; 


iP^ 


iilliES 


3=rti*»=^ 


Life  will  be  sweet-er  and   joy    fill  your  way,  Talk     it      o  -  ver  with    Je   -   sus. 


.^-   .^.   .^. 


m^ 


:t==t 


-/#_-    .^      fS.. 


:^=Sei=^.z=^_ 


^$: 


:t==t:=t: 


-I 1 \ 1 1 h- 
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No.  114. 

C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


p0 


:^=:a|: 


S^ 


*~*-r 


jtZlt 


1.  It    may    be    in    the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It    may    be    in    the 

2.  It    may    be     I  must  car  -  ry    the    blessed  word  of      life  A-  cross  the  burning 

3.  But    if      it    be    my  por  -  tion    to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It       is    not  mine  to  question    the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It      is    but  mine  to 


fcfi: 


^=^ 


=^-;?-^r— >-r— ^-V 


M=^ 


lei-^itezzJeii^zzi^idB 


T—^-1 


>~r 


1 

-  f 

— 1 — 

— fl— 7]d- 

~l    -1 

^t- 

—m — ^ — 

->i- 

^^ — ^ — m 

t) 

r- 

sun- 
des  - 
bur- 
fol  - 

—J—S- 

shine  that 
erts      to  t 
dens    be  -  3 
low    the 

I, 

tiose 
wnd 
lead- 

in  peace 
in     sin  - 
the    bil- 
ings    of 

zzS.— 

,    a    - 
ful 

low's 
his 

-m-- 

1  ^i 

bide; 
strife; 
foam, 
Word; 

*p  -*-  * — « 

But  this    one  thing 
And  tho'     it     be 
I'll  prove  my  faith 
But    if       to     go 

I 

my 

in 

or 

know—   if 
lot          to 
him —    con- 
stay,        or 

/^)* 

— f — \—-[z- 

-~=Tr^"-r- 

-r-pr-  ^  "" 

—w- F- — 

_.^_ 

-h^^— M 

b       b    1 » 

•          mP 

»  1 1  '"-^'i 

1^    n 

1^     1 

t2  _. 

hi        1         U   1 

1                     1                   1                 1            i  1                 l'  -          1                 1   -        1  '                '               '■           1  '                 ''            '                 ^           1  '                               ''         1 

1 

1         ^ 

1 

^         1 

w 

_i 1 1 •_L^_i  _^ ^-\-^~. -^ -2— F* ' 1 ^-  -'•--r — -^ -1^— ^ -^— I 


W 


it        be  dark  or        fair.      If    Je  -  sus     is  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors      there.    If     Je  -  sus  goes  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess    his  judgments    fair      And,  if     he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or       there,    I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 

-0~                   -0-   -0'^-0-                            -0-   -m-     ^-^                  I  I         N       _ 
lit 


Ttzzp: 


:jE=|e=NE=ic 


ic: 


■^-^^-=^. 


z^Kzu^m^. 


^zz^—W-—^- 


trp^^P' 


I       1/    I       • 
Chorus. 


■i — r 


4- 


If    Je-  sus  goes  with  nie,  I'  11 

-0-'  -m~  -m- 


^=E 


go  .  .  .     An  -  y   -  where!  'Tis    heaven    to  me,  Wher 
I'll  go 


=pez1c^:z|rtz 


;t2=:[^=t^=U: 


r — r 


•     1/     y    ^    ^     V    ^ 

^    ^  I 


-IN 1- 


e'er  I  may  be.     If    he       is  there!       I  count  it    a  priv-i-lege    here  .  .    His 

His  cross,  his 


I  I        -»^^m^-    -0-  -•--•  -0--  -m--  -0—m- 


Coi 


>pyright,  MCMVin,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me,— Concluded. 


J — ^- 


^.^*i__-j^^^ 


I     I 


]^-i- 


—^ , — I—— 1 1^-, — -^ ^ ^^5 1 1%-| — I rid 1 1 — ^T-^H-H— 1^ 


cross    to        bear ;  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll       go 

cross.    His      cross  to  bear ; 

-•-  -»-  -m--  -•-•  -m--   -m--.  II 


an  -  y    -    where. 


^•^ — p-^-| Fi — ^1 ^-W — > 


-I — I — I ^- 


>i-^ 


No.  115.         As  the  Branch  is  to  the  Vine. 

Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland.  John15:  1-8.  j.  Lincoln  Hall. 


=]V 


^ 


:^a: 


::^'s: 


^ 


# 


1.  As       a    branch      I     may     a  -  bide,    Wheth-er      joy 

2.  Dai  -  ly     prun  -  ing    He    may     see,         In      my      life 

3.  I     may     ask      Him  what     I       will,       And    His    Word 


or  woe  be  -  tide, 
is  best  for  me. 
He    will    ful   -  fiL 


-—^ r-^~ ^ — '^ — ^—r 

^&:ez:r=^=Fztz==t=rz=r:=E: 
^4=gizzgizEzy-ZZ=gizz^^:^fe>^-E: 


:^==^=^: 


1,2=t2=t^ 


-,*$>- 


^ 


-z^- 


^G- 


In    my     Lord,     the     liv  -  ing    Vine,    That     the     fruit  should  not     be     mine. 
He    per  -  mits       in    love,     I     know,  Things  that       I        must  un  -  der   -  go. 
Branch-and  -  Vine     Life    ev  -  'ry     day.       All        a  -  long       my  earth  -  ly      way. 


^S^= 


42- 


^i 


Chorus. 


i 


:^ 


>-^- 


-^-4^- 


^^V 


:^4=r=f^=b^ 


;5 


■f9- 


:2z2=i^: 


—^^~fL±^zi^z^Zi^^ 


^   1^    t     i^  *^ 
I  am  His, 

He  is  mine. 


:»5z:5: 


^   ^  ^  f 
He  is  mine.  As  the    branch 


I  am  His, 


^gi 


S^ 


j^-m- 


is  to  the  vine. 
As  the  branch 


to  the  vine. 


«t:tN^=(e: 


i^^zsL 


U«  L^ 


i^    ^ 


^ 


^--^ 


=5^=:^^ 


li^-^ 


3t=jt 


:a(=i 


-<5»- 


1 


g 


I     am  His,  He     is  mine,  Liv -ing  with    my  Lord  di 

He     is  mine,  I     am  His, 

:£-g-g-«-f-r£=rj'    - 


~Z7~ 

vine. 


■;Jc 1 1 1 le 

■ \^     ^     Y ~ 


:^=tig-k-i— r 


-©>- 


::^^=t 
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No.  116. 


Precious  Promise. 


Wordsby  N.  N.,  in  the  "Episcopalian.'' 


P.  P.  B. 


I: 


'^     rl-^i'-  ■*-•  ■^■-  ■*■•     I     I  L^ri*'  *  -1*   ^^  *  ^ 

1.  Pre-  cious  prom  -  ise      God  hath  giv  -  en  To     the    wea  -  ry       pass-  er  -  by, 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tions       al-  most  win    thee,  And  thy  trust  -  ed      watchers    fly, 

3.  When  thy    se  -  cret     hopes  have  per  -  ished.  In       the  grave    of     years  gone  by, 

4.  When  the  shades  of         life  are    fall  -  ing.  And   the  hour  has     come  to     die, 

1—1  I  I  1         ^  I  1^ I 


^=^=*= 


:t:=t==t2: 


r- 


i=^=q 


ist^ 


i=w 


Siin 


On  the  way    from  earth  to    heav  -  en,     "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

Let  this  prom  -  ise  ring  with  -  in      thee,   "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

Let  this  prom  -  ise  still     be    cher- ished,  "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

Hear  thy  trust  -  ty  Pi    -    lot     call  -  ing,    "I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

:^=i^=C^E=x=:*ziizpr==t=q=^=^S=i=^==N==r-=r==r== 


It: 


:t=t 


-I \-\ ; 


Refrain. 


:fl:rt: 


n 


I      will     guide  thee,      I      will  guide    thee, 
.^.    .m.     -P-- .   -^-  •   -m-    -ft.    .m- .   -m-- . 


u 


•:^i=:l=g=i: 


r- 


i 


l==t: 


I      will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye ; 


ipj 


On    the    way    from    earth  to   heav  -  en, 

I—,         111      h         -5- 


I     will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye. 


m 


ji-^ 


m 


:t=t: 


.^_^_[z: 


m—]—\ — 

-I 1— I — 
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No.  117.    He  Leadeth  Me!  0  Blessed  Thought 


Rev.  Joseph  H.  Gilmore. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 


:=1: 


tj 


1.  He    lead-  eth   me!    O  bless-  ed    tho't,     O  words  with  heav'n-ly      comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes 'mid  scenes  of  deep  -  est  gloom,  Sometimes  where  E  -  den's  bow  -  ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,     I    would  clasp  Thy  hand    in    mine.  Nor    ev    -    er  mur  -  mur     nor     re  -  pine ; 

4.  And  when  my   task    on  earth    is    done,  When,  by    Thy  grace,  the       vie  -  try's  won, 


He  Leadeth  Me!  0  Blessed  Thought— Concluded. 


What  -  e'er        I      do,  wher-  e'er      I 
By       wa  -  ters  calm,  o'er  troub-  led 
Con  -  tent,  what  -  ev  -  er      lot       I 

E'en  death's  cold  wave    I     will     not 


be,      Still    'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

sea, — Still     'tis     His     hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

see,    Since  'tis     my     God    that  lead  -  eth  me. 

flee,    Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


mMm^^^^ 


:t:==t 


m 


:t: 


-I- — r 


Refrain. 


2- 


:3=zl==::|5-^Fi:^izi1=zqzi=^7lj_z:1=:-sz^H 


He  f  leadeth  me !  He  lead-eth  me !  By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me ;  His 

\  faithful  foll'wer    I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  {Omit )  lead-eth  me. 

■•-  •-  ■•-  ■•-  t=^-=.^: 


>   t 


No.  118. 


Lead  On,  0  King  Eternal. 


Ernest  W.  Shurtleff. 

:q=: 


::^: 


(Lancashire.) 


Henry  Smart. 


1.  Lead    on, 

2.  Lead    on, 

3.  Lead    on. 


OKing 
OKing 
OKing 


E  -  ter 
E  -ter 
E  -  ter 


:^: 


i 


Sl^ 


nal.  The    day  of  march  has  come  ;  Henceforth  in  fields  of 
nal.  Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease,  And     ho-  li-ness  shall 
nal.  We     f ol  -  low,  not  with  fears.  For  gladness  breaks  like 
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con -quest  Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home ;  Thro' days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy 
whis  -  per  The  sweet  a  -  men  of  peace ;  For  not  with  swords,  loud  clash-  ing,  Nor 
morn  -  ing  Wher-  e'er  Thy  face    ap-  pears :  Thy  cross    is      lift  -  ed      o'er      us ;  We 
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grace  has  made  us  strong,  And   now,  O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal.  We      lift  our  bat-  tie    song. 
roll   of  stir-ring    drums.  With  deeds  of  love  and  mer  -  cy,  The  heav'nly  kingdom  comes, 
jour-ney  in    its     light ;    The  crown  awaits  the  conquest ;  Lead  on,   O  God  of  might. 
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No.  119. 

Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart    is  pained    Too      deep-ly   for  mirth  and    song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way    is    dark     With  a  name  -  less  dread  and    fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re-sist  sometemp-ta-tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est   on  earth  to      me, 
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As  the  bur-dens  press,  and  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in-to  deep  night  shades,  Does  He  care  e  -  nough  to  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re  -  lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is    it  naught  to  Him?  Does  He     see? 


m. 


m 


fc^=gf=^ 


f 


ft 


Chorus. 
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0      yes,    He  cares;     I     know  He  cares;    His  heart    is  touched  with  my    grief; 
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When  the  days  are  wea  -  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,    I    know  my  Sav  -  iour  cares. 
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He  cares. 
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No.  120. 


Copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


Tune,  Meditation. 
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1.  0     Thou    in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  de-light,    On  whom  in  af-flic-tion  I    call, 

2.  Where  dost  Thou,dear  Shepherd,resort  with  Thy  sheep,To  feed  them  in  past-ures  of  love? 

3.  He    looks  and  ten  thousands  of    an -gels  re- joice.    And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  His  word; 

4.  Dear  Shepherd,  I    hear,  and  will  f ol  -  low  Thy  call;     I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  voice 
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My  com -fort  by  day  and  my  song    in  the  night.  My    hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all! 
Say,why    in  the  val  -  ley   of  death  should  I  weep.  Or  a-  lone      in  this  wil  -  derness  rove? 
He  speaks!  And  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  filPd  with  His  voice.  Re  -  ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re  -  store  and  de-fend  me,  for  Thou  art  my    all,  And  in  Thee    I  will  ev  -  er  re -joice. 


No.  121. 

Fantsty  J.  Crosby. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 

'  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  10 :  22, 


W.  n.  DOANE. 
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1.  I        am  thine,  0    Lord,     I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And    it    told    thy   love     to      me; 

2.  Con-se-crate  me  now     to  thy    serv-ice.  Lord,  By    the  pow'r  of    grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  0      the  pure    de- light    of     a      sin  -  gle    hour  That  be- fore    thy  throne  I    spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that    I      can  -  not  know  Till    I  cross   the    nar  -  row    sea, 
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long    to    rise      in    the 
soul    look    up    with    a 
ineel    in  pray'r  and  with 
heights  of  joy    that    I 
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arms    of    faith, 
steadfast   hope, 
thee,  0     God, 
may  not  reach 

And  be  clos  ■ 
And  my  will 
I      commune 
Till    I     rest 

-  er  drawn  to    thee, 
be    lost      in    thine, 
as  friend  with  friend, 
in  peace  with  thee. 
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Draw  me  near     -     er,  near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 

^    near  -  er,    near  -  er 
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Draw  me  near- er,  near-er,    near-er,    blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleed  -  ing  side. 
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Copyright,  MDCOCLXXV,  by  Biglow  &  Main.    Used  by  per.  of  W.  H.  Doane. 


No.  122. 
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W.  J.  K. 

With  great  feeling. 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATEICK. 


:1=i^: 


*=3 


a(=a|= 


:^^^- 


:W-— W-- 


1.  I've  wander'd  far  away  from  God, Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

2.  I've  wasted  ma-  ny  precious  years.  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I    now  re-pent  with  bit-ter  tears, 

3.  I've  tired  of  sin  and  straying,Lord,Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word, 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore.  Now  I'm  coming  home;  My  strength  renew,myhoperestore, 
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Fine.    Chorus 


0-  pen  wide  thine  arms  of  love, 
1         I  D.8. 
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Lord,  I'm    coming    home 

I 

Lord,  I'm   coming    home. 

5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


Coming  home,    coming  home,    Nev  -  er  more    to  roam; 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCII,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrich.    Used  by  per. 


No.  123.        Make  Me  a  Blessing  To-day. 


Bev.  J.  H.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  GiLMOim. 


1 .  I  do  not  ask  to  choose  my  path,Lord,  lead  me  m  thy  way;  Inspire  each  tho't  and  prompt  each  word 

2.  Around  me,Lord,are  sinful  men,Who  scorn  and  diso  -  bey;  Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins, 

3.  To  those  who  once  thy  love  have  known,But  now  are  far  astray;  Help  me  to  win  them  back  to  thee, 

4.  Some  saints  of  thine  are  in  distress, And  for  deliv'rance  pray;    0  let  me  go  and  help  them,Lord, 

5.  Whatever  errand  thou  hast,  Lord,  Send  me,  and  I'll  o  -  bey;     Use  me  in  an-  y  way  thou  wilt 


And  make  me  a  blessing  to 


>lessing  to  -  day.      Bless  me.  Lord,  and  make  me  a  blessing,  I'll  glad-ly  thy 


message  con-  vey;    Use  me  to  help  some  poor,needy  soul.  And  make  me  a  blessing  to  -  day. 


No.  124. 

H,  L.  GiLMOUR. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCIV,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    Used  by  per. 

The  Haven  of  Rest. 


Geo.  D.  Moore. 


1.  My  soul    in  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out    on  life's  sea,  So  burdened  with  sin  and  distressed, 

2.1      yield  -  ed  my-self    to    his  ten- der  embrace.  And  faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the  Word, 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole.  Has  been  the  old  sto-ry    so  blest, 

4.  How  precious  the  tho'tthat  we  all    may  recline.  Like  John  the  be  -  lov-  ed  and  blest, 

5.  0     come   to  the  Sav- iour,  he    pa  -  tiently  waits  To    save    by  hispow-er  di  -  vine; 


Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,"Make  me  your  choice;"  And  I  entered  the  Ha  -  ven  of  Rest. 
My  f et- ters  fell  off,  and  I  anchored  my  soul;  The  "Ha- ven  of  Rest"  is  my  Lord. 
Of  Je-sus,who'll  save  whoso-ev  -  er  will  have      A    home  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 

On    Jesus'  strong  arm,where  no  tempest  can  harm, — Se  -  cure  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 
Come,    anchor  your  soul  in  the  "Ha-ven  of  Rest,"  And  say,"My  be-  lov  -  ed   is    mine." 


^ W    ^     '      ■  -      I   ^ 

D.S. — The  tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild, stormy  deep;    In       Je- sus  I'm  safe    ev-er-more. 

Chorus.  X>-5f. 
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I've  anchored  my  soul    in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest,"   I'll  sail  the  wide  seas      no    more; 

I 


Used  by  per.  Dr.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


No.  125. 

E.  S.  U. 


Throw  Out  the  Llfe-Llne. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Up^ford. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  someone  could  save; 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong,Why  do  you  tarry,  why  lin  -  ger    so  long? 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've  never  been; 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea -son  of    res  -  cue  be    o'er,   Soon  will  they  drift  to  e-ter  -  ni-  ty's  shore; 
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Somebod-  y's  brotherl   0  who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per-  il    to  share. 
Seel   He    is   sinking;   0    has- ten  to-day — And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  Away  ,then,a- way! 
Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows  of  woe    Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay.   But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 
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Chorus. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line:  Someone  is  drifting  awayl  Someone  is  sinking  to-day! 
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No.  126. 


For  You  and  for  Me. 


w.  L.  y. 

Very  slow. 
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Will.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft-ly  and  tender -ly    Je-sus  is  calling — 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading— 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  passing 

4.  0     for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised- 

-« — ' — U tx- 


Calling  for  you  and  for  me; 
Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 


See,  on  the 
Why  should  we 
Passing  from  you  and  from  me;  Shadows  are 
Promised  for  you  and  for  me;      Tho'  we  have 


m^ 


portals  He's  waiting  and  watching — Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
lin-  ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies— Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
gathering,death-¥eds  are  coming — Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
sinn'd.  He  has  mercy  and  pardon —  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,      come  home, 


Come  home ,         come  home , 
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Ye  who  are  weary,comeJiome;  Earnestly ,tenderly  Jesus  is  calling— Calling,©  sinner,come  home. 


Copyright.  MDCCCLXXX,  by  WilL  L.  Thompson  it  Co,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio.    Used  by  per. 


No.  127.      Somebody's  Praying  for  Yotf. 

Ida  L.  Reed.  C.  Atrsrm  KiLrti 

Duel'.  Shwiy.  ,  ,  Quartet.  | 
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1.  Come  to     the   Fa-tlier,  0    Wan-der-er  come,  Somebod-y*spray-ing   for  you, 

2.  God's  voice  is     call-ing,    O     do   not   de-lay,     Somebod-y'spray-ing   for  you, 

3.  Quench,  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  fromyour  heart,  Somebod-y'spray-ing   for  you, 
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Duet. 
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Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no    lon-ger   to  roam  Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

Bow    at   the  nier-cy-seat,bend  while  you  may    Somebod-y's  pray-ing  for   you 

God  waitsHis  par- don,  His  peace  to   im-part    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

la  praying  for  yotr. 
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Somebod-y  loves  you  wherev-er  youstray,Bearsyou  in  faith  to  Goddav  af-  terday; 

Somebody's  wrestling  in  pray' r  for  your  soul, Longing  to    see  you  made  per-fect  -  ly  whole; 

Kneel  in  your  weakness  confessing  your  sin  Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they'  ve  been; 
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Pray'r-ful  -  ly     fol-lowJ  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod-y's 
Down  where  the  bil-lows    of  Cal-va-ry   roll,  Somebod-y's 
0  -  pen  your  heart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebod-y's 


pray-mg  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 


Chorus.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")  Very  softly. 
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For    yon    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you   I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I  am  praying,rm  pray-ing  for  you. 
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No.  128. 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


Eliza  H.  HAMrLTON. 
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Stockton. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee    I    cry,  Un  -  less  thou  help  me     I    must  die; 

2.  Help-less    I    am,  and  full    of  guilt,  But    yet    for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  I     thirst,  I    long  to  know  thy  love,  Thy  jull    sal  -  va- tion  I  would  prove; 

4.  If    thou  hast  work  for  me    to    do,    In  -  spire  my  will,  my  heart  re-new. 


0    bring  thy 
And  thou  can' st 
But  since   to 
And  work  both 
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Chorus. 
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free    sal  -  va  -  tion  high  And  take  me  as 

make  me  what  thou  wilt  But  take  me  as 

thee    I      can  -  not  move  0      take  me  as 

in      and    by    me,  too,  But  take  me  as 


am! 
ami 
ami 
ami 
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Take  me   as      I 

Take  me,  take  me 


am,  .  .  .  . 

as      I     am, 
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Take  me  as    I    am;  ...     0  bring  thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,And  take  me  as 
Take  me,  take  me     as    I    am; 
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No.  129. 

G.  F.  R. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth- er, 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-  er, 

3.  Do     you  not  feel,  dear  broth- er, 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth- er  ? 


0     why  do  you  tar-ry    so    long?   Your  Saviour  is 
To  gain  by    a    fur-ther  de  -  lay  ?    There's  no  one  to 
His  Spir-it  now  striving  with- in?     0      why  not  ac- 
The  har-vest  is   pass-ing  a  -  way.  Your  Sav-  iour  is 
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wait-ing    to  give    you    A     place  in    his  sanc-ti-fied  throng, 
save  you  but    Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-  er  way  but  his    way. 
cept  his  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur  -  den  of       sin. 
long-ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -    lay. 


Why  not?   Why  not? 


Why  not  come  to  him 


now?    Why  not?  Why  not?  Why  not  come  to  him    now? 


^S 


^^ 


No.  130.       Saved  Through  Jesus'  Blood* 

J.  W.  V.  J.  W.  VanDeVenteb. 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  before  the  judgment  bar,  The  quick,  the  ris  -  en  dead;  The  Lord  will 

2.  I'll    then    receive  a  bright  and  starry  crown,  As      on  -   ly  God  can  give;  And  when  I've 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  and  nev-  er  part    a-  g»in;  Our   toil   will  then  be  o'er;  We'll  lay   our 


Chortjs. 


w 


:M—:g 


=?---it 


*-"^; 


then  make  known  the  record  there;  Our  names  will  all  be  read,  "j 

been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,I'll  have  no  less  to    live.    [■  I'll  be  present  when  the  roll  is  called, 

burdens  down  at  Je-sus*  feet,  And  rest  for-  ev-er-more.  J 


■J^J^^=^ 


Sisi^s^ 


^^ 


i 


i^^^ 


m 
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Pure  and  spotless  thro' the  crimson  flood;  I  v/ill  answer  when  they  call  my  name;  Sav'd  thro' Jesus' blood. 


Copyright,  MCMXXVII,  by  J.  W.  Van  DeVenter.     Renewal.     Assigned  to  Hall-Mack  Co, 


No.  131.      Though  Your  Sins  Be  as  Scarlet, 

Tanny  J.  Crosby.                                                                                  ^  W.  H.  Doane. 
Duet.  Gently.  ] 1  I      p ; 1  Quartet. 


1.  **Tho' your  sins  b^  as  scar-let.  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;      as  snow;  Thd'theyb'e 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,    0      re-turn  ye  un  -  to    God  I       to    God  I     He    is   of 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more; 


red like  crimson.  They  shall  be    as  wool;"  "Tho'  your  sins  be     as  scar-let, 

great com- passion.  And  of  wondrous  love;      Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 

me, ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;     He'll  forgive  your  trangressions. 


Tho'  your  sins    be    as  scarlet,  They  shall  be  as  white  a/  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I     0    re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I 
He'Uforgiveyourtransgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more.  And  remember  them  no  more. 


^ir    ,         ^     ^      ^  ^ 

Copyiight,  MDCCCLXXXyu,  t>y  W.  H.  Poane,    Ueed  by  per. 


No.  132.     P^***»  o*  O"*"  Fathers. 

St.  Catherine.     (Key  Ab.) 

1  Faith  of  our  fathers  Living  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword  : 
O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  iiear  that  glorious  word  ! 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  Holy  faitii ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  ! 

2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  darl<, 

Were  still  in  Iieart  and  conscience  free; 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  Holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

3  P'aith  of  our  fathers  !   We  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife  ; 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life  ; 
Faith  of  our  fathers !   Holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  ! 


—Frederick  W.  Faber. 


No.  133. 


A  Child  of  the  King. 

(Key  Eb.) 


1  My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands. 

He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in  His  hands! 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds  of  silver  and  gold 
His  coffers  are  full,— He  has  riches  untold. 

CHORUS. 

I'm  a  child  of  the  King, 
A  child  of  the  King; 
With  Jesus,  my  Saviour 
I'm  a  child  of  the  King. 

2  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviour  of  men. 
Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of  men, 
But  now  He  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 

And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by  and  by. 

S  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth  ! 
But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down,— 
An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over  there ! 
Though  exiled  from  home,  vet,  still  I  may  sing  : 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  a  child  of  the  King. 

— Hattie  E.  Buelx,. 

No.   134.      Rescue  the  Perishing. 

( Key  Btr. ) 

1  Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying. 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave; 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus  the  mighty  to  save. 

CHORUS. 

Rescue  the  perishing. 

Care  for  the  dying; 
Jesus  is  merciful, 

Jesus  will  save. 

2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, still  He  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive ; 
Plead    with    them   earnestly,  plead   with   them 
gently. 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart,crush'd  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore  ; 
Touch'd  by  a  loving  heart,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it, 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  , 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

—Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


No.  135.    Nothing  But  the  Blood. 

(Key  G.) 

1  What  can  wash  away  my  sin  ? 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

What  can  make  me  whole  again  ? 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

CHORUS. 

O  precious  is  the  flow 
That  makes  me  white  as  snow! 
No  other  fount  I  know. 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  For  my  pardon,  this  I  see, 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  .lesus; 
For  my  cleansing,  this  my  plea, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

3  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
This  is  all  my  righteousness. 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


No.  136. 


Why  Not  Now? 

(Key  D.) 


1  While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead. 
While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need. 
While  our  Father  calls  you  home, 
Will  you  not,  my  brother  come? 

Chorus. 

Why  not  now?   Why  not  now? 
Why  not  come  to  Jesus  now? 
Why  not  now?   Why  not  now? 
Why  not  come  to  Jesus  now? 

2  Yon  have  wandered  far  away ; 
Do  not  risk  another  day ; 

Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face, 
But  to-day  accept  His  grace. 

3  In  the  world  you've  failed  to  find 
Aught  of  peace  for  troubled  mind: 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  believe, 
Peace  and  joy  you  shall  receive. 

4  Come  to  Christ,  confession  make ; 
Come  to  Christ,  and  pardon  take; 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day, 
He  will  keep  you  all  the  way. 

—El  Nathan. 


NOo  137.     ^^^  ^^^  Lower  Lights. 

(KeyBb.) 

1  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy 

From  His  lighthouse  evermore. 
But  to  us  He  gives  the  keeping 
Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

CHORUS. 

Let  the  lower  lights  be  burning! 

Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave  I 
Some  poor,  fainting,  struggling  seaman 

You  may  rescue,  you  may  save, 

2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled, 

Loud  the  angry  billows  roar; 

Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing. 

For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

3  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother: 

Some  poor  sailor  tempest  tosf 

Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 

In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. 

—P.  P.  Bliss, 


No.  138. 


I'll  Live  for  Him. 

(Key  lb.) 


1  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee, 
Tbou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me 
O  may  I  ever  faithful  be, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 


I'll  live  for  Him  vs^ho  died  for  me, 
Hov7  happy  then  my  life  shall  be  I 
I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me. 
My  Saviour  and  mty  God  ! 

2  I  now  believe  Thou  dost  receive, 
For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live, 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 

S  O  Thou  w^ho  died  on  Calvary 
To  save  my  soul  and  me  free ; 
I'll  consecrate  my  life  to  Thee, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

— R.  E.  Httdson. 


No.  139.      Come,  Thou  Fount. 

(Key  Eb.) 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing-, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home  ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 

Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 

Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  1  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love, 

Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it. 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

—  Robert  Robinson, 


No    140.    Take  the  Name  of  Jesus. 

(KeyAb.) 

1  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you. 

Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe  ; 

It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you. 

Take  it  then,  where'er  you  go. 

CHORUS, 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet ! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven; 
Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever. 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 
If  temptations  round  you  gather. 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer, 

3  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 
W  heu  our  journey  is  complete. 

—Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 


No.  141.    *  Can  Hear  My  Saviour  Calling. 

(KeyF.) 

1  ||:  I  can  hear  my  Saviour  calling,  :|| 

"Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  follow  me," 

CHORUS. 

II:  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

2  |:  I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  garden,  :|| 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

3  II:  I'll  go  with  Him  through  the  judgment,  :|| 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

4  II :  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :|| 

And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 

No.  142.      stand  Up  for  Jesus. 

(KeyBb,) 

1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  lose  • 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day, 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song  ; 
To  Him  that  overcometh. 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

— Grorqe  Duffield. 

No,  143.        Revive  Us  Again. 

(Key  G.) 

1  We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  For  the  Son  of  thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

CHORUS, 

Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory, 

Hallelujah  !   Amen ; 
Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory, 

Revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  For  Thy  spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered 

our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lambtthat  was  slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  hath  cleansed 

every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 

~Wm,  p.  Mackay, 


No.  144    America,  the  Beautiful. 

Matkrna.    ( Key  C. ) 

h  O  beautiful  for  spacious  skies. 

For  amber  waves  of  grain, 
For  purple  mountain  majesties 

Above  the  fruited  plain  ! 
America!  America! 

God  shed  His  grace  on  thee, 
And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood 

From,  sea  to  shining  sea ! 

2  O  beautiful  for  pilgrim  feet. 

Whose  stern  impassionea  stress 
A  thoroughfare  for  freedom  beat. 

Across  the  wilderness ! 
America!  America! 

God  mend  thine  every  flaw, 
Conform  thy  soul  in  self  control. 

Thy  liberty  in  law ! 


3  O  beautiful  for  patriot  dreanx 

That  sees  beyond  the  years 
Thine  alabaster  cities  gleam, 

Undimmed  by  human  tears ! 
America!  America! 

God  shed  His  grace  on  thee, 
And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood 

From  sea  to  shining  sea ! 

— Katherine  Lee  Bates. 


No.  145.    ^y  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 

•  America.    (KeyF.) 

1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride. 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 


2  My  native  country,  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills. 

Like  that  above. 


S  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  father's  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

—Samuel  F.  Smith. 


No.  146.    Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

(KeyC.) 

i  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  of 
the  Lord ; 
He  is  tramping  out  the  vintage,  where  the  grapes 

of  wrath  are  stored ; 
He  has  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  Hla  terrible 
swift  sword ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


li 


CHORCrS. 

:  Glory,  glory,  hallejah ! : 
'is  truth  is  max'chiug  on. 


2  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-tires  of  a  hundred 
circling  camps; 
Tbey  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening 

dews  and  damps ; 
I  can  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
flaring  lamps; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


3  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet   that  shall 
never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His 

judgment  seat; 
O  be  swift  my  soul  to  answer  Hiih!  Be  jubilant 
my  feet! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 


4  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,  Christ  was  born  across 
the  sea; 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom,  that  transfigures  you 

and  me; 
As  Be  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  mako 
men  free, 
While  God  is  inarching  on. 

—Julia  Ward  Howe. 


No.  147.    The  Star- Spangled  Banner. 

(KeyBb.) 

1  O  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light. 
What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's 
last  gleaming, 
Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  through 
the  perilous  flght. 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly 
streaming? 
And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting 

in  air, 
Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  waa 

still  there. 
O  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave? 


2  On  the  shore  dimly  seen  through  the  mists  ot 

the  deep. 
Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silenca 

reposes, 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tower- 
ing steep, 
As  it   fitfully  blows,    half  conceals,  half  dist 

closes?  , 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first 

beam. 
In  full  glory  refiected  now  shines  on  the  stream : 
'Tis  the  star-spangled  banner:    O  long  may  it 

wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 

brave ! 


8  O  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  home  and  wild  war's  deso- 
lation ; 
Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven- 
rescued  land 
Praise  the  power  that  has  made  and  preserved 
us  a  nation ! 
Then  conquer  we   must,  when  our  cause  it  ia 

just, 
And  this  be  our  motto:  "  In  God  is  our  trust ! " 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall 

wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave ! 

— FBAWCia  Scott  Kby, 


No.  I48»i      Come,  Ye  Sinners. 

(Key  F.) 
1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  pow'r : 

.    He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

8  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brinsjs  you  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 
This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the^fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous- 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  all. 

—Joseph  Habt. 

No.  149.  I  Do  Believe. 

(Key  G.) 
1  Alas!    And  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head. 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

CHORUS. 

I  do  believe,  I  now  believe 

That  Jesus  died  for  me ; 
And  thro'  His  blood.  His  precious  blood. 

I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 

8  Was  It  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  I    Grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

8  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


-I.  Watts. 


No.  150. 


Only  Trust  Him. 

(Key  Q.) 


1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed. 
There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 

CHORUS. 

Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  now. 
8  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood. 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow : 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
8  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest : 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay. 
And  you  are  fully  blest 
4  Come,  then,  and  join  the  holy  band. 
And  on  to  glory  go. 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 

—J.   H.  STOOKTOM. 

No.  151.  He  Is  Calling. 

(Key  C.) 

1  There's  a  wldeness  in  God's  mercy 

Like  the  wldeness  of  the  sea ; 

There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 

Which  iB  more  than  liberty. 


CBOSUB. 
He  is  calling,  "  Come  to  me  I" 
Lord,  I'll  gladly  haste  to  Thee. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner. 

And  more  graces  for  the  good ;  • 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

8  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 

— FABBB. 

No.  152.       Almost  Persuaded. 

(Key  Q.) 

1  "Almost  persuaded,"  now  to  believe ; 
"Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  receive 
Beems  now  some  soul  to  say, 

Go,  Spirit,  go  Thy  way, 
Borne  more  convenient  day 
On  Thee  I'll  call." 

2  "  Almost  persuaded,"  come,  come  to^ay, 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  away ; 
Jesus  invites  you  here 

Angels  are  lingering  near, 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
O  wanderer  come. 

8  "  Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past  I 
"Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last  I 
"  Almost,"  cannot  avail ; 
"  Almost,"  is  but  to  fail  I 
Bad,  sad  the  bitter  wail 
"  Almost— but  lost  I" 

—P.   P.  BUBi, 

No.  153.    There  Is  a  Fountain. 

:  (KeyC.) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 

Wash  all  my  sins  away ; 
8  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  bloofl 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 
4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongu^ 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

— W.  COWPKB. 

154.        My  Hope  Is  Built. 

The  Solid  Rock.    (Key  G.) 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousneaa ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

REFRAIN. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 
11 :  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand :  || 

2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

8  His  oath,  His  convenant.  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found ; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  I 

— edwabd  Mon 


No. 


No.  155.    ^*®^*  ^®  ^^^  ^*®  ^^^^  Binds. 

(Key  F.) 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

8  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

—John  Fawcett. 


No.  156. 


God  Be  With  You. 

(KeyDb.) 


1  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

CHORUS. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
Till  we  nneet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

'Neath  His  wings  protecting,  hide  you. 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you, 
God  be-with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  'round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

—J .  E.  Rankin. 


No.  158.     ^®^  ^^^^  ^  Foundation. 

PoRTuauKSE  Hymn.    (  Key  Ab.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  ! 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
II :  To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  "  :|| 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  1  am  thy  God,  T  will  still  give  thee  aid  ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  ta 

stand, 
II :  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  T  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
||:  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
1  will  not— I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 

"  That  ^oul— though  all  hell  should  endeavor  ta 

shaKe, 
II :  I'll  never— no,  never— no,  never  forsake!  :|| 

— G.  Keith. 


No. 


No.  157. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  smiling. 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

CHORU9. 

Saviour,  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry. 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling. 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 

Find  a  sweet  relief; 
Kneeling  there  in  sweet  contrition. 
Help  my  unbelief. 

3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit. 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broke-n  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

2  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort. 
More  than  life  to  me, 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee? 

—Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


159,  What  a  Friend  we  Have  in  Jesu9. 

(KeyF.) 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer; 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear. 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  Vv'ill  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer .' 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  ii  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  His  afins  He'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

—  C.  C.  Converse. 


No.  160.     Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River? 

(KeyEb.) 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel's  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river; 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  tlie  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river. 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray. 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever. 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down; 
Grace  our  spii'its  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river. 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

— JRev.  Robert  Lo-vtby. 


No.  161. 

J.  L.  H. 


The  Witness  of  the  Spirit. 


J.  Lincoln  "Raul, 
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1.  Christ  is 

my    por-tion   for  -   ev   - 
my    fort-ress  and     tow  - 

er, 

He        is 

my    Sav-iour  from      sin; 

2.  He        is 

er, 

He       is 

my  guide  and   my     King; 

3.  Praise  to 

the   One  who    re  -  deems 

me, 

Praise  to 

my    era  -  ci  -  fied     Lord; 
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He      is     my  bless -ed     sal-   va  -   tion,      I       have  the   wit -ness  with 

He      is     my  Shep-herd^-my    ^eep  -  er       Joy  -  ful  -  ly    now     I      can       sing. 

Kow   I      am  saved,  hal  -  le   -   lu   -   jahl     Praise  for    the  won-der-ful       word. 
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heart  I've   a  place,    I  am  saved  by  his  grace.  And    I   have  the  wit-ness  with-in 

with-in. 

^     ^    1 
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No.  162.      My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee, 

Olivet.    (Key  Et7. ) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine; 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  Are ! 

S  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above 
A  ransomed  soul ! 

—Ray  PAiiMBR. 


No.  163.     I  Believe  Jesus  Saves, 

(Key  G.) 

1  I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest, 

Rest,  such  as  the  purified  know; 
My  soul  is  athirst  to  be  blest. 
To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

CHORUS. 

I  believe  Jesua  saves. 
And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow; 

I  believe  Jesus  saves, 
And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

2  In  coming,  my  sin  I  deplore, 

My  weakness  and  poverty  show ; 
I  long  to  be  saved  evermore, 
To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

8  To  Jesus  I  give  up  my  all, 

Every  treasure  and  idol  I  know ; 
For  His  fullness  of  blessing  I  call, 
Till  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

4  I  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone. 

Trusting  now  His  salvation  to  know; 
And  His  blood  doth  so  fully  atone, 
I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

6  My  heart  is  in  raptures  of  love. 

Love,  such  as  the  ransomed  ones  know; 
1  am  strengtbeued  with  might  from  above, 
1  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 
— Wm.  McDonald. 


No.  164. 

Fanny  J.  Ceosby. 


Jesus  Is  Calling:. 


m^^^^^^^^m 


Geoege  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Je -  sus  is    ten- der  -  ly  call- ing  thee  home —  Call-  ing  to-day, 

2.  Je-sus  is    call- ing  the  wea-ry    to    rest —    Call- ing  to-day, 

3.  Je-sus  is  wait-ing,    0  come  to  Him  now — Wait- ing  to-day, 

4.  Je-sus  isplead-ing,    0  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day, 

-^      -m-  -*-      -•-  -»-      -»-                                       ^     -^  -^-      -*-  • 


call-  ing  to  -  day ; 
call- ing  to-day; 
wait-ing  to  -  day ; 
Hear  Him  to-day; 


m 


i£ 


:^5a 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam      Far-ther  and  far-ther    a  -  way  ? 

Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thou  shalt  be   blest ;      He  will  not  turn  thee    a  -  way. 

Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low- ly   bow;   Come,  and  no    lon-ger    de  -  lay. 

They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re- joice;   Quick -ly     a -rise  and     a  -  way. 


-f — 1»- 
Chorus. 
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Call     -       -     ing    to   -    day! Call     -       -     ing 

Call  -    ing,  call  -  ing      to    -  day,      to  -  day  f          Call  -  ing,    call  -  ing 
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to    -   day! 

to   -  day,      to  -  day  I 
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No.  165. 

Chaelotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am. 


William  B.  Bradbuby. 

-\ 1 


^^ 


'-S^=i 


^^f^S 


1.  just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


T 

am,  with  -  out    one  plea.    But    that   Thy  blood   was  shed     for  me, 
am,  and    wait-ing  not       To    rid       my    soul      of     one    dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  toss'd  a -bout  With  ma  -  ny'a  con-  flict,  ma- ny'a  doubt, 
am.  Thou  wilt     re-ceive,  Wilt  wel-  come,  par  -  don,  cleanse,  re-lieve , 


en    ev  -  'ry     bar  -  rier  down ; 


am.   Thy  love    un-known  Hath  brok 

-/C g    ,    g c (S itzL 


And  that 
To  Thee 
Fight-ings 
Be  -  cause 
Wow    to 


Thou  bid'st  me  come    to     Thee,  0  Lamb  of 

whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,   0  Lamb  of 

with -in,     and  fears  with  -  out,     0  Lamb  of 

Thy    prom-ise       I       be  -  lieve,0  Lamb  of 

be    Thine,  yea,  Thine  a  -  lone,  0  Lamb  of 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


I  come! 
I  come! 
I  come! 
I  come! 
I  come! 


come! 
cornel 
come! 
cornel 
come! 


No.  166. 


Give  Me  Jesus. 

(Negeo  Spiritual.) 


Arr.  by  J.  L.  H. 
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1.  I heard  my  moth  -  er    say, 

2.  In    the    morn-  ing  when    I      rise, 

3.  When  my      tri  -  als    sore  -  ly    press, 

4.  When  I'm     hap  -  py    hear  me  sing, 


In  the 
When  my 
When  I'm 
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heard  my  moth  -  er    say, 

morn-  ing  when    I      rise, 

tri  -  als    sore  -  ly  press, 

hap  -  py    hear  me    sing, 
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heard  my  moth -er     say,  "Give  me 

morn  -  ing  when    I      rise,     Give  me 

tri  -  als    sore-ly    press,   Give  me 

hap  -  py    hear  me   sing,  "  Give  me 

Je 
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sus.       You    may 


have      all       this  world,  Give     me 
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No.  167.  1  Shall  Not  be  Moved. 

Arranged  by  Clarence  Kohlmann. 


"m 


I     shall  not    be,      I    shall  not  be  moved ;    I     shall  not    be, 
If: :  If:    t    f:    :t  ^.  ^.  ^.    ^ 


I  shall  not   be 


;— — --i-m-^—m- — » — m- 


fc* 


■)m.—\^—^—W.—^-. 


:k=k=k=k: 


t 


:k=[: 


^■=:^^^ 


=]^:^=is: 


;::^: 


I 


s 


iEEl^ 


3t=* 


=^si= 


Ti—:ir-:i: 


t& 


^E^iEf 


■ES\- 


•<S- 


moved ;  just  like     a    tree    plant-ed    by    the    wa  -  ter,     I     shall  not     be  moved. 

r<5> 1$>- 


r- 


;e: 


m 


I 


:te=^=^: 


1 


f- 


■r 


No.  168.        Happy  In  the  Love  of  Jesus. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


:^fs^^i^^ 


A 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
2 


qs_qii=qs_q»^_ 


p^Ei. 


1:8- 


:5iz^i 


113 


-  as:=s:j.  J= 


1 


.  f  Home  to  Zi  -  on  we  are  bound,Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je-sus, 
'  1  Peace  a  -  bid- ing   we  have  found,  (0/^27 )    Hap-py  in  the  love  of 

2  f  Trusting  we  will  for-ward  go,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 
'  t  Treading  changeful  paths  below,      ( Omit )    Hap-py  in  the  love  of 

^-      'S>-  -0^-0^--^-    ^--»-    -0^-    -0^-  0-0- -0-0 

t:=:t==t==t=t==t==Ft=i=--Tr:t=:t==t:-t=: 

I).S. — Hap-py  in  the  love  of 


eS 


±=it 


-p)»— t^ — S- 

ftzzitizztz 


:^=^=NE=|iE=N^=:^: 


>-t?-t?-t?-r— r- 


::^= 


Fine.  ^f^T' 


a 


-2^- 


■z^- 


=^: 


-z?|- 


:qiizqv:q"5: 


:a!=g: 


X^M^,^ 


1^=3.^: 


■^—0r'0—0^ 


J-J- 


D.^S". 


i 


Je  -  sus.     Hap  -  py,  Hap-  py,  Singing  all  the  way,Happy  all  the  day;  Hap  -  py,   hap  -  py, 

-0 ©'---I— I 1 »$» '& 1 1 ! 1 1 0—0— 0—0— '^ 1 1 '& "&- 


x-=x 


:te=:^=:^=^: 


-^- 


■)^-^-]^-\^~\r 


Je  -  sus. 


No.  169. 
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He  Took  My  Sins  Away. 


t=c 


i 


Rev  W.  C.  Poole. 
^  ^       Chorus.          ^^ 

S 

N 

K 

B.  D. 

1^ 

Ackley. 

K         1 

V  n  /I       1    . 

tfc-       J           '                    - 

N 

rr              n 

>    ^  ■4-        ] 

N       M 

« 

0 

c^ 

1  "               ^                    — '                   ^                   .-n              1 

!         -^          •,          •, 

J                  ^ 

s 

S         ^ 

Vv  J     '+     •! 

* «r_ 

0 

0 

r> 

^                    J 

•         fi?      -| 

eJ              S          0 

He      took    my 

0                       tm 

sins 

.0. 

a  - 

way; 

yes. 

He 

Took  them 

all 

-*- 

a  -  way. 

rm\-  +r  4       P»              1                               1               1                                                         — 

0                0 

t*' 

b         k'      n 

(^•.3-=t       P                0              0 

f> 

^ 

r        r         ',■          1'          r'       -1 

U        L^   ■ 

L> 

>        r       n 

'          "*          -•    b^        b^ 

— u — 

— U- — 

1          1 

y 12- 

"t*^ 

:  r_    ...  ^..      '        '■        '      1 

-^^— ^^-J'^-J^ 


J>   -4- 


]lf^=M=M=M=7^: 


-<S'-T- 


^1 


^  I  L^      1^      1 

Christ  the   Sav-  lour  took  my    sins     a  -  way;  (all     a  -  way ;)  Con  -  tent-ment  fills 

:^     ri    :^     f:     fi  ^0.    ^      f:    ^      ^^     >     I      ^.      J^      *-     * 


my 


:^-± 


:N^= 


itzzzzt?: 


i 


J^L__^_JS_J*!^J_ 


N       ^      N 


Ji^i^l 


::1: 


:i^=]i^z=aj: 


m 


soul,    His     spir  -  it     has   con  -  trol,  Since     Je  -  sus  took  my   sins      a  -   way. 


:t=t= 


V— r 


1^     ^     ^     ^      I         I         u»     i^     t^ 
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No.  170. 


For  There  is  One  God. 


Cliff  College  Chorus. 
(  England.  ) 


--:t- 


^    '^     '^ 
D.C.-"¥or  there  is 


iz^tiq^: 


Arr.  by  Clyde  Willard. 

] — ^ — ^- 


I^A"^: 


-(51- 


•Z5|- 


one     God   and     one    Me  -  di 


a  -  tor,    Be-  tween  God  and  man,- 


r|5=^=^^=g: 


:4 


m 


:^=^ 


11 


-(2- 


j^ 


Fine, 


:1^ 


f| 


-(5't- 


u^- 


:t:: 


:t^=t 


:t_:p. 


:te=^: 


V— t?-n 


;^3 


^      >      '^  ! 

For  there  is    one     God    and  one    Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor,  The    Man,...  Christ  Je  -    sus.' 


-P2- 


i 


^  j^    Sops,  and  Altos. 

....  k                 1^       K     H 

. 

/"ftw       1        Ik.  ~K     1       ~1^' 

'1                                  IW.            1                    W 

■  |.    "p-  -j^-    j.         ■■ 

F 

tl     J        P     1     J        Ji 

■"J    S    ^    ^'  -3— 

1     Is  i^ 

1  ^  ^             1  ^     1   - 

\  ^     ^      J     «     <*  •     «* 

-5-h— «-5~g-: 

-«—- ^— a^"2:T-«— 

:2-«-S-2-a- 

V-- 

7         «      m     %     m  '     9 

m      ^                                 w                                 »       -^    ^      «-        -        »r                      ^     a    - 

Who  gave  Himself    a      ran-som  for  us    all,  Who  gave  Himself     a    ran-somfor  us    all; 

i 

T^SjT 1 1--^ 1 1 ; — 1 

^      U.          1^             f^           ,                .                     7^ 

"U*    U    1/    ^    1    ■-    f"     1^    i^    1       t"*"      1^    ir^    b^    1^    p*  : 

1 — 2_pi_^_^_p_5r- 

1^  '^  ^  '^  M L i-— ' 

--J^-l* 


All. 


B.  C,  tvitliout  loss  of  time. 


:S^SeSeS=Se3e^^eje;eP 


iE^Ei^ 


:«— 2^: 


Who  gave  Himself    a     ran-som  for  us  all,     O  v^rhat  a  won  -  der-f ul      Je     -    sus. 

K  1 
.0L.  .^..  .0t.    .fit.  .0..  .m-  -tfL-  -r2-    -^- 


»=r=l 


t=r:=F^=^=^=^=t 


^— g^. 


:t2=t^=t^=^: 


-©>- 


Et=S=?=f 


b^— i^ 
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No.  171. 


For  the  Beauty  of  Jesus. 


-B'-'y-ri — 1 \ — 

Arr 

r-      -J                 -1 

by  Clyde  Willard. 

-y-ir^-fy 1 1 

:  =1^    zlS    q,^    zj*^    i^s    q^  t  iS  •    J^- 

--H,^f=V-H 1 1 

:Szi_,S-._:5=-_S=- 

^>-^-8-S-T-j-f- 

•  S      ^'      "i      ^      «i      i    •"  ^  *       ■^' 

Let      the 
#   •     •   • 

beau  -  ty      of     Je  -  sus     be 
r  ^       ^       *-    *       •       « 

1 

seen       in 

me,                All      His 

l^4"^H-r— r=- 

EEt2       t2       t2       t?       t2       t^ 

S— E^ 

;,_^^^ 3 
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For  the  Beauty  of  Jesus —Concluded. 


1 

1 

1         1 

r--^— J- 

li^\fu-^- — ^** — \s>-~j^ — ^*^— 1«^- 

-^    V 

-|^-r- 

:S^|~ 

^^ :  %  te  £-r^=4 

6>-^— s— «    1*    i    ^    s 

W    . 

V  • 

won  -  der  -  f  ul   pas  -  sion  and    pu    - 

Mt          N       IS     ^          iS        IS     ^ 

__      %     ^     4^     %     s     ^    -f  :_ 

/<>  1  — h 1— 1— , y—i 1— I 1—3 1— I 1 

ri    - 

— 1 

ty; 

0    Thou 

!/•       ^       ^       1 

spir  -  it      di  -  vine, 
.^.    .«.    .^.    .^.. 

_tB       1E       ^       M^ 

-ha h3 ha 1 ■ 

(^v^— k — k — k — k — k — k—  "1 — 

_| 

V 1^ 1^ 1 

-^  It     "1 1 

_     JS__ji^__.^__| ^_ 

-rap ^— -^••-nir r-i r n 

w^  *?  ^~ 

E;IE^U-S:..|^S:, 

E5-|-i-3S=^^-^Z3^:;=:3^J 

tJ 

All    my 

^•-17— P 1 

na-ture  re-fine,    Till    the 
^-  -*-  -»-  -»  *              -m--. 

-±z  -t=  t  -r  r*--  "t= 

-  -^— ^— ^— te^—  -^-T— fe-- 

beau-ty    of    Je-sus  be  seen     in       me. 
>    tar    ^    ^    bF    £     -^      F       -S  .-S-.i 

^H     ^       ^ 

ibk  k-k  t=    Efz    t 

t^  ^.  \^  ^  ^  \ii  Ej!Li_-r-*-t[z^tz_B 

No.  172.      I  Shall  Be  Like  Him  Sometime. 


H.  H.  Garrett. 


James  M.  Black. 


I 


^J 


l^qs: 


^-»^==l^s==P=3^=f^- 


5E?3 


-^^— 1- 


^^^r 


tJi-^S: 


pirfi=t 


1.  I    shall  be  like  Him, sometime, somewhere,  Af-ter    my  life-work  is      done; 

2.  I   shall  be  like  Him,  O    woodrous  grace,  Grace  that  a-  maz  -  es  my     soul; 

3.  I   shall  be  like  Him,  my  Lord  and  King,  Whom  I  shall  see    as  He       is; 


B^ 


:t=t 


-m=.n- 


^^l 


Z   > 


:^=Ne: 


n:z=m: 


-^ — \^- 


i 


55: 


# 


k    Ip^    k 


(       k    I 


Fine. 


ijfciq^iz::]!*: 


s 


:^: 


^'    M- 


:Sfl5g: 


^.? 


For    in  His    glo  -  ry     I     then  shall  share, 

Like  Him  when  I  shall  be  -  hold    His    face, 

Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  His  praise  I'll    sing. 


Glo  -  ry  out-  shin-  ing  the 
Like  Him  while  a  -  ges  shall 
For  He    is  mine,  I    am 


sun. 
roU. 
His. 


q=^=::1: 


:^=tg_te_^iiifc 


■m- m-~ — -v 


-t* — Si- 


i 


D.S. 


— I   shall  be  like  Him,  sometime,  somewhere,   And  in  His  glo  -  ry  shall  shine. 
Chorus.  ^     ,  ,  ,       ,      ,I).S. 

-Is— H%— 


:1^s=qs: 


^fc^szziis: 


vine; 


I   shall  be  like  Him,  I    shall  be  like  Him,  Like  my  dear  Sav-iour  di 
N      1^      1^    JS      I     .«.   .fit.  .fit.   .m       .^.   .^.   .^. 


t±7fe'4~^ ^ 1^ b^ b^ h— 


W 


s 


'-b# — fcp» — b^ — b^ — 1 ^-^ ^ ^ — ti^ — t^ — i^ 
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No.  173.  Wait  Upon  the  Lord. 

Isaiah  40:  31.     Adapted  by  G.  W.  C. 


Geo.  W.  Cook. 


:*:# 


4=d: 


n~ 


■i^~ 


-.^—-ji 


J= 


im 


I 

For     they  that  wait  up  -  on    the  Lora,  (the   Lord,)  Shall  re  -    new      their  strength; 


|=4=Sz:pSz=iS 


-^ — ^ 


:t=— t 


P 


r 


m 


They  shall  mount  up    with  wings,  They  shall  mount  up  with  wings    as       ea  -  gles ; 

i2 , ^-      -  •     -•■■  -^-    M-      -  .   -    ••-    ^r-     -«- 


l^'jim: 


^i=- 


f 


They  shall    run and  not     be    wea  -  ry;  They  shall  walk     and    not    faint. 

shall    run 


They  shall    run      and    not       be     wea  -  ry;     They  shall  walk     and     not    faint 


-&- 

-I — 

It: 


_i — — I — ,. 


=£^ 


r 


gii 
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No,  174. 


Close  to  Thee, 

( Key  G.) 


1  Thou,  my  everlasting  portion, 

More  than  friend  or  life  to  me; 
All  along  my  pilgrim  journey, 

Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
II :  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  :|| 

All  along  my  pilgrim  journey, 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 

2  Not  for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure. 

Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 
Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer. 
Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 


i|:  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  :|| 
Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer, 
Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

liead  me  through  the  vale  of  shadows, 

Bear  me  o'er  life's  fitful  sea; 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal 

May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee 
II :  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  :|| 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal 

May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

— Fanny  J.  Crosbit. 


No.  175. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Heber. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,    ho 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho 


ly,  ho  -  ly, 
ly,  ho  -  ly, 
ly,    ho    -    ly. 


Lord     God     al-might  -   yl     Ear  -  ly      in     the 

all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

Lord      God      al-might  -    yl     All     Thy  works  shall 

11^'        ^-        ^        •      -^^  I 


morn  -  ing  our 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  - 
praise  Thy  name,  in 


song  shall  rise  to 
round  the  glass  -  y 
earth,  and  sky,   and 


Thee; 


Ho  -  ly, 
Cher  -  u  - 
Ho  -    ly. 


ho  -  ly, 

bim    and 

ho  -  ly. 


r 

ho    -  ly, 

sera  -  phim 

ho    -  ly. 


SS3^-^: 


£ 


J 


:M 


m. 


:?= 


^^-J^^-^=^ 

h^-    ^ 

— ^         -1 1 — 1 

r--j      - 

-E=- 

=^ 

\- 

— =^ — 

1 

m~ — — — — w — 5-h^ — ^^— 

s) «r W 1 

tirz: 

-■P3r^^ 

J- 

—jA^JM 

mer  -  ci  -  ful    and  might  -  yl 

God        in  three 

per  - 

sons,  bless 

-ed 

trin 

-    i  -  tyl 

fall -ing  down  be -fore    Thee, 

Which  wert,  and 

art, 

and      ev  - 

er- 

•more 

Shalt  be. 

Lord         God     al-might  -  yl 

God        in  three 

per  - 

sons,  bless 

-ed 

trin 

-    i  -  tyl 

Ts^sir — J^—^- — t--^-^—^-^ 

r-^^-r    "F' 

r^f— 

— ? r-^— 

—p— 

— 1*-^ 

&0^^ --^ ^ 

"P 1 

-^ — L — ^ 

-l- 

—^ 

i— 

—I—- 

— L-^ 

I 

-^tt 

1  ^--U 

1     r  -f 

I 

1 

r 

1 

^^ 

No.  176.      Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling. 


Charles  Wesley. 


John  Zundel. 


fe^r 


^m 


^ 


T-^ 


r=r 


1.  Love    di- vine,  all    love  ex -cell- ing,  Joy    of  heav'n,to  earth  come  downl  Fix  in    us  Thy 

2.  Come, Al-might- y      to     de-liv-er,  Let    us     all  Thy    life    re-ceive;     Sud-den-ly  re - 

3.  Fin  -  ish,  then.  Thy  new  ere  ♦  a-  tion:  Pure  and  spot-less     let    us    be;      Let  us    see  Thy 

H« <9 0. — m—^-m m m — « — .— •- 


hum  -  ble  dwelling;  All  Thy  faith- ful  mer-cies  crown.  Je  •  sus.  Thou  art  all  com-pas  -  sion, 
turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev  '  er-more  Thy  tem-ples  leave:  Thee  we  would  be  al-  ways  bless-ing, 
great  sal -va- tion  Per-fect-ly    re -stored  in  Thee.   Chang'd  from  glory  in  -  to    glo  -  ry. 


Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art;  Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion;  En-ter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above,Pray  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place,Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee,Lost  in  wonder,love,and  praise. 


No.  177.        Come,  Thoa  AlmlgHty  Kifig» 

CrASLES  WSSLIST.  PfitlCB  GiAfiunUf 


^ 

f^T-=f ! r-r-1 1  -    ■    ■       ■   ■   .      ■ 

— ^ — 1-1 

r-jgj      I   j    '1 

-t-d -1                . 

m:^=^==^^^====^^=:\^ 

F^^^j=:^=z=i:^=:^.      ..J    |      |    ::| 

1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

Come,  Thou   al- might -y    King,  Help 
Come,Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird 
Come,  ho  -  ly     Com  -  fort  -  eri    Thy 
To       the  great  One      in  Three,  E    -- 

VIS    Thy 
on    Thy 
sa  -cred 
ter-  nal 

name   to    sing, 
might -y  sword; 
wit  -  ness  bear, 
prais-  es     be, 

1           1          jiy  • 

Help     ua     to  praise^ 
Our   pray'r  at  -  tend; 
In        this  glad  hour; 
Hence  ev  -  er-morei 

'— 

^  ^    '    h  i  f-f  i  !  1^  • ' '  = 

i    — i X- P  • 

' ^ f=-^ 

Fa-ther!  all-glo  -  ri-ous,  0*er  all  vie -to  -  ri-ous,Come,and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  daysl 
Come,and  Thy  people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success,Spirit  of  ho  -  li-nessi  On    us    de-scend- 
Thou,who  almight-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart.  And  ne»er  from  us  depart,  Spir-  it    of  pow'rl 
His  sovereign  maj-es  -  ty  May  we    in  glo  -  ry  Bee,And    to    e  -  ter  -ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


No.  178. 


Jestts,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 


Eev.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  GOTTLD. 


1.  Je   -  BUS,    Sav  -  iour,    pi  -   lot 

2.  As       a     moth  -   er     stills  her 

3.  When  at     last        I     near  the 


me 
child, 
shore, 


0  -  ver    lifers     tem-pest-uous  sea; 

Thou  canst  hush     the      o  -  cean  wild; 

And   the     fear  -  ful  break- era  roar 

•f^    f-    -r 


t^ — gr-^-f ti — ^ r — \ ^ 

D.C. — Chart  and  com-  pass  come  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C. — ^Won-drous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C— May     I      hear    Thee   say      to       me,     "Fear  not,      I       will    pi  -  lot     Thee." 

D.OL 


Un- known  waves 
Boist-'rous  waves 
•Twixt  me     and 


be  -  fore    me 

0-  bey   Thy 

the  peace  -  ful 


roll, 

will, 

rest 


Hid  -  ing     rock      and  treacherous    shoal; 

When  Thou  sayst     to  them,  "Be      stilll  " 

Then,  while  lean  -  ing     on    Thy     breast. 


No.  179. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


Ny  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


A.  J,  Gordon, 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all  the  follies  of  sin     I    re-sign; 

2.  I    love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me,  And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Cal-  va-ry's  tree; 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as  longasThou  lendest  me  breath; 

4.  In  man-sions  of   glo  -  ry  and  end-less  de-light,ril  ev  -  er    a-  dore  Thee  in  heav-en  so  bright; 


Ny  Jesus»  I  love  Thee.— Concluded. 


My    gracious  Re-deem-er,mySav-iour  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,myje-sus,'tis  now. 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brov/,  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- susj'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- sus,'ti8  now.'* 

I'll  sing  with  the  glit-  taring  crown  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-  sus,'tis  now." 


No.  180. 


RocK  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 


AUQUSTUa  M.  TOPLADT. 


Thomas  Hasttogw. 


1.  Rock  of   A-ges,cleft  forme,  Let   me  hide  my-seif  in  Thee;  Let  thewa-ter  and  the  blood 

2.  Could  my  tears  for- ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 

3 .  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death.When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 


From  Thy  wounded  side  which  fIow'd,Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure, Save  from  wrath  and  makemepure« 
Thou  must  save,and  Thou  a-lone:  In     my  hand  no  price  I  bring  Sim- ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
And     beholdTheeoaThythron&^Rockof  A-ges,cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

4V-#— r-»-^ — »    1^    •    .r? !>'(>.» = ,  .    y  .  ,P ft  '    0    ,m  :     _^    J^    _^ 


No.  181. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


LOWEIil.  Masow. 


1.  Near-er  myGod,toThee,Near-er  to    Thee;  E'entho'  it  be    across  That  rais-eth  me; 

2.  ThoMike  a  wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down.  Darkness  be  o-verme,  My    rest  a   stone; 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me,In     mer-cy   giv'n; 

4.  Then,with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise; 

5.  Or      if,  on  joyful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,  Sun,moon,and  stars  forgot,Up  -  ward  I    fly; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Wear-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God, to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

An  -  gele  to  beck-on  me,Near~er,my  God,to  Thee, Nearer ,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Thee! 

So      by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,myGod,toThee,Nearer,myGod,toThee,Near-er  to  Theel 

Still  ail  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 
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1  And  he  said  unto  them,  The  sabbath 
was  made  for  man,  and  not  man  for  the 
sabbath. 

2  Therefore  the  Son  of  man  is  Lord  also 
of  the  sabbath. 

3  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy. 

4  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and  do  all 
thy  work: 

5  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates : 

6  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

7  If  thou  turn  away  thy  foot  from  the 
sabbath,  from  doing  thy  pleasure  on  my 
holy  day;  and  call  the  sabbath  a  delight,  the 
holy  of  the  Lord,  honourable;  and  shalt 
honour  him,  not  doing  thine  own  ways,  nor 
finding  thine  own  pleasure,  nor  speaking 
thine  own  words : 

5. Then  shalt  thou  delight  thyself  in  the 
Lord;  and  I  will  cause  thee  to  ride  upon  the 
high  places  of  the  earth,  and  feed  thee  with 
the  heritage  of  Jacob  thy  father:  for  the 
mouth  of  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it. 

9  Bleesed  is  the  man  that  doeth  this,  and 
the  son  of  man  that  layeth  hold  on  it;  that 
keepeth  the  'Sabbath  from  polluting  it,  and 
keepeth  his  hand  from  doing  any  evil. 


1  For  I  am  the  Lord  your  God:  ye  shall 
therefore  sanctify  yourselves,  and  ye  shall 
be  holy;  for  I  am  holy: 

2  For  I  am  the  Lord  that  bringeth  you 
up  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  to  be  your 
God:  ye  shall  therefore  be  holy,  for  I  am 
holy. 

3  In  that  day  shall  there  be  upon  the 
bells  of  the  horses  HOLINESS  UNTO  THE 
LORD;  and  the  pots  in  the  Lord's  house 
shall  be  like  the  bowls  before  the  altar. 

4  Yea,  every  pot  in  Jerusalem  and  in 
Tudah  shall  be  holiness  unto  the  Lord  of 
hosts :  and  in  that  day  there  shall  be  no 
more  the  Canaanite  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
of  hosts. 

5  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit,  for  theirs 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

6  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they 
shall  see  God. 


7  Be  ye  therefore  perfect,  even  as  youi 
Father,  which  is  in  heaven,  is  perfect. 

5  Behold,  what  manner  of  love  the  Father 
hath  bestowed  upon  us,  that  we  should  be 
called  the  sons  of  God :  therefore  the  world 
knoweth  us  not,  because   it  knew  him  not. 

9  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God, 
and  it  doth  not  yet  appear  what  we  shall  be : 
but  we  know  that,  when  he  shall  appear,  we 
shall  be  like  him;  for  we  shall  see  him  as 
he  is. 

10  And  every  man  that  hath  this  hope  in 
him   purifieth  himself,   even   as   he   is   pure. 

11  Whosoever  committeth  sin  transgresseth 
also  the  law :  for  sin  is  the  transgression  of 
the  law. 

12  And  ye  know  that  he  was  manifested 
to  take  away  our  sins ;  and  in  him  is  no  sin. 

13  Whosoever  abideth  in  him  sinneth  not; 
whosoever  sinneth  hath  not  seen  him, 
neither  known  him. 

14  Little  children,  let  no  man  deceive  yo\x : 
he  that  doeth  righteousness  is  righteous,  even 
as  he  is  righteous. 

15  He  that  committeth  sin  is  of  the  devil ; 
for  the  devil  sinneth  from  the  beginning. 
For  this  purpose  the  Son  of  God  was  mani- 
fested, that  he  might  destroy  the  works  of 
the  devil. 

16  Hereby  perceive  we  the  love  of  God,  be- 
cause he  laid  down  his  life  for  us;  and  we 
ought  to  lay  down  our  lives  for  the  brethren. 

17  My  little  children,  let  us  not  love  in 
word,  neither  in  tongue;  but  in  deed  and  in 
truth. 


1  Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  which  according  to  his 
abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again  unto 
a  lively  hope  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus 
Christ  from  the  dead, 

2  To  an  inheritance  incorruptible,  and  un- 
defiled,  and  that  fadeth  not  away,  reserved 
in  heaven  for  you, 

3  Who  are  kept  by  the  power  of  God 
through  faith  unto  salvation  ready  to  be  re- 
vealed in  the  last  time. 

4  Wherein  ye  greatly  rejoice,  though  now 
for  a  season,  if  need  be,  ye  are  in  heaviness 
through  manifold  temptations: 

5  That  the  trial  of  your  faith,  being  much 
more  precious  than  of  gold  that  perisheth, 
though  it  be  tried  with  fire,  might  be  found 
unto  praise  and  honour  and  glory  at  the  ap- 
pearance of  Jesus  Christ: 

6  Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love ;  in 
whom,  though  now  ye  see  Him  not,  yet  be- 
lieving, ye  rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable  and 
full  of  glory: 
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7  Receiving  the  end  of  your  faith,  even 
the  salvation  of  your  souls. 

8  Of  which  salvation  the  prophets  have 
inquired  and  searched  diligently,  who  proph- 
esied of  the  grace  that  should  come  unto  you : 

9  Searching  what,  or  what  manner  of 
time  the  Spirit  of  Christ  which  was  in  them 
did  signify,  when  it  testified  beforehand  the 
sufferings  of  Christ,  and  the  glory  that  should 
follow. 

10  Unto  whom  it  was  revealed,  that  not 
unto  themselves,  but  unto  us  they  did  min- 
ister the  things,  which  are  now  reported  unto 
you  by  them  that  have  preached  the  gospel 
unto  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost  sent  down 
from  heaven;  which  things  the  angels  desire 
to  look  into. 

11  Wherefore  gird  up  the  loins  of  your 
mind,  be  sober,  and  hope  to  the  end  for  the 
grace  that  is  to  be  brought  unto  you  at  the 
revelation  of  Jesus  Christ; 

12  As  obedient  children,  not  fashioning 
yourselves  according  to  the  former  lusts  in 
your  ignorance. 

13  But  as  he  which  hath  called  you  is 
holy,  so  be  ye  holy  in  all  manner  of  con- 
versation ; 

14  Because  it  is  written,  Be  ye  holy;  for 
I  am  holy. 

15  Seeing  ye  have  purified  your  souls  in 
obeying  the  truth  through  the  Spirit  unto 
unfeigned  love  of  the  brethren,  see  that  ye 
love  one  another  with  a  pure  heart  fer- 
vently : 

16  Being  born  again,  not  of  corruptible 
seed,  but  of  incorruptible,  by  the  word  of 
God,  which  hveth  and  abideth  forever. 


1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  ful- 
ness thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the 
Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his 
salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 
him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be 
ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
itrong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 


9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even 
lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?    The  Lord 
of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 


1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord 
from  the  heavens ;  praise  him  in  the  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels  :  praise  ye 
him,  all  his  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon :  praise 
him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and 
ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens. 

5  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people; 
princes,  and  all  judges  of  the  earth: 

6  Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men, 
and  children : 

7  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
for  his  name  alone  is  excellent;  his  glory  is 
above  the  earth  and  heaven. 
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1  And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

2  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of 
the  house  of  bondage. 

3  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
me. 

4  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the 
earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth : 

5  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to 
them,  nor  serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy 
God  am  a  jealous  man,  visiting  the  iniquity 
of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  me; 

6  And  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  command- 
ments. 

7  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord  will  not 
hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in 
vain.  ■ 

8  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy. 

9  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all 
thy  work : 

10  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy 
sates : 
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11  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

12  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

13  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

14  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

15  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

16  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

17  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maidser- 
vant, nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything 
that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

18  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great 
commandment. 

19  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these 
two  commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the 
prophets. 


1  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple;  let  all 
the  earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

2  God  standeth  in  the  congregation  of  the 
mighty;  he  judgeth  among  the  gods. 

3  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto 
him  with  psalms. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great 
king  above  all  gods. 

5  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the 
earth;  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

6  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his 
hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

7  Oh  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down : 
let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  maker. 

8  For  he  is  our  God ;  and  we  are  the  peo- 
ple of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

9  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness ;  let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe 
of  him. 

10  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 
from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

11  I  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart: 
before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thee. 

12  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple, 
and  praise  thy  name  for  thy  loving-kindness 
and  for  the  truth:  for  thou  hast  magnified 
thy  word  above  all  thy  name. 

13  My  help  cometh  from  the.  Lord,  which 
made  heaven  and  earth. 


14  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : 
he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

15  Behold,  he  that  keepeth-  Israel  shall 
neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

16  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is 
thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

17  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
nor  the  moon  by  night. 

18  The  Lord  shall  presence  thee  from  all 
evil :  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

19  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out 
and  thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth,  and 
even  for  evermore. 
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1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me, 
Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our    feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates, 

0  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is 
compact  together: 

4  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem:  they 
shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

5  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  pros- 
perity within  thy  palaces. 

6  For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 

1  will  now  say,   Peace  be  within  thee. 

7  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 
God  I  v/ill  seek  thy  good. 

8  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O 
Lord  of  hosts ! 

9  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
the  courts  of  the  Lord :  my  heart  and  my 
flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy 
house:  they  will  be  still  praising  thee, 

11  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is 
in  thee,  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them. 

12  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  dppcareth  before 
God. 


Psalm  1. 

1.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 
the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth  in 
the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sittetb  in  the  seat  of 
the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord ;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day 
and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 
the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit  in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not 
wither,  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 
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5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congre- 
gation of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 
perish. 
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Psalm  6. 

1  O  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine  anger, 
neither   chasten   me   in   thy   hot    displeasure. 

2  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord;  for  I 
am  weak :  O  Lord,  heal  me ;  for  my  bones 
are  vexed. 

3  My  soul  is  also  sore  vexed:  but  thou, 
O  Lord,  how  long? 

4  Return,  O  Lord,  deliver  my  soul:  oh 
save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

5  For  in  death  there  is  no  remembrance 
of  thee:  in  the  grave  who  shall  give  the 
thanks  ? 

(5  I  am  weary  with  my  groaning ;  all  the 
night  make  I  my  bed  to  swim;  I  water  my 
couch  with  my  tears. 

7  Mine  eye  is  consumed  because  of  grief ; 
it  waxeth  old  because  of  all  mine  enemies. 

8  Depart  from  me,  all  ye  workers  of  in- 
iquity; for  the  Lord  hath  heard  the  voice  of 
my  weeping. 

9  The  Lord  hath  heard  my  supplication : 
the  Lord  will  receive  my  prayer. 

10  Let  all  mine  enemies  be  ashamed  and 
sore  vexed:  let  them  return  and  be  ashamed 
suddenly. 
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Psalm  8. 

1  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy 
name  in  all  the  earth !  who  hast  set  thy 
glory  above  the  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  suck- 
lings hast  thou  ordained  strength,  because  of 
thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still  the 
enemy  and  the  avenger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work 
of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars,  which 
thou  hast  ordained ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of 
him?  and  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest 
him? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower 
than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  him  with 
glory  and  honor. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over 
the  works  of  thy  hand? ;  thou  hast  put  all 
things  under  his  feet : 

7  All  sheep  anS  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts 
mi  the  field ; 


8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the 
sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth  througlj  the 
paths  of  the  seas. 

9  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy 
name  in  all  the  earth ! 
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Psalm  14. 

1  The  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart.  There 
is  no  God.  They  are  corrupt,  they  have  done 
abominable  works,  there  is  none  that  doeth 
good. 

2  The  Lord  looked  down  from  heaven 
upon  the  children  of  men,  to  see  if  there 
were  any  that  did  understand,  and  seek  God. 

3  They  are  all  gone  aside,  they  are  all 
together  become  filthy :  there  is  none  that 
doeth  good,  no,  not  one. 

4  Have  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  no 
knowledge?  who  eat  up  my  people  as  they 
eat  bread,  and  call  not  upon  the  Lord. 

5  There  were  they  in  great  fear :  for  God 
is  in  the  generation  of  the  righteous. 

6  Ye  have  shamed  the  counsel  of  the  poor, 
because  the  Lord  is  his  refuge. 

7  Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were 
come  out  of  Zion !  when  the  Lord  bringeth 
back  the  captivity  of  his  people,  Jacob  shall 
rejoice,  and  Israel  shall  be  glad. 
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Psalm  15. 

1  Lord,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  tabernacle*? 
who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill? 

2  He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  worketh 
righteousness,  and  speaketh  the  truth  in  his 
heart. 

3  He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his  tongue, 
nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neighbor,  nor  taketh  up 
a  reproach  against  his  neighbor. 

4  In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  con- 
demned; but  he  honoreth  them  that  fear  the 
Lord.  He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt, 
and  changeth  not. 

5  He  that  putteth  not  out  his  money  to 
usury,  nor  taketh  reward  against  the  inno- 
cent. He  that  doeth  these  things  shall  never 
be  moved. 
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Psalm  17. 

1  Hear  the  right,  O  Lord,  attend  unto  my 
cry ;  give  ear  unto  my  prayer,  that  goeth  not 
out  of  feigned  lips. 

2  Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy 
presence;  let  thine  eyes  behold  the  things 
that  are  eaual. 
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3  Thou  hast  proved  mine  heart ;  thou  hast 
visited  me  in  the  night;  thou  hast  tried  me, 
and  shalt  find  nothing:  I  am  purposed  that 
my  mouth  shall  not  transgress. 

4  Concerning  the  works  of  men,  by  the 
word  of  thy  lips  I  have  kept  me  from  the 
paths  of  the  destroyer. 

5  Hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths,  that 
my  footsteps  slip  not. 

6  I  have  called  upon  thee,  for  thou  wilt 
hear  me,  O  God :  incline  thine  ear  unto  me, 
and  hear  my  speech. 

7  Shew  thy  marvellous  loving-kindness,  O 
thou  that  savest  by  thy  right  hand  them 
which  put  their  trust  in  thee  from  those  that 
rise  up  against  them. 

8  Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye ;  hide 
me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

9  From  the  wicked  that  oppress  me,  from 
my  deadly  enemies,  who  compass  me  about. 

15 

Psalm  23. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pas- 
tures: he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's 
sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley 
of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil : 
for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff 
they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou  anointest  my 
head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life:  and  I  will  dwell 
in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 
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Psalm  24. 

1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fullness 
thereof ;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

4  H?  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the 
Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his 
salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 
him  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob.    Selah. 


7.  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates ;  and  be 
ye  lifted  up  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  the  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even 
lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory.    Selah. 
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Psalm  27. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation : 
whom  shall  I  fear?  the  Lord  is  the  strength 
of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies 
and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat  up  my 
flesh,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

3  Though  an  host  should  encamp  against 
me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear:  though  war 
should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  con- 
fident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, 
that  will  I  seek  after;  and  I  may  dwell  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
to  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  in- 
quire in  his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide 
me  in  his  pavilion ;  in  the  secret  of  his  taber- 
nacle shall  he  hide  me;  he  shall  set  me  upon 
a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up 
above  mine  enemies  round  about  me;  there- 
fore will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices 
of  joy:  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises 
unto  the  Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  crv  with  my 
voice:  have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  an- 
swer me. 
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Psalm  32 

1  Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is 
forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord 
imputeth  not  iniquity,  and  in  whose  spirit 
there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones  waxed 
old  through  my  roaring  all  the  day  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  heavy 
upon  me ;  my  moisture  is  turned  into  the 
drought  of  summer.     Selah. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and 
mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid.  I  said,  I  will 
confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord ;  and 
thou  forgavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin.    Selah. 
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6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly 
pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when  thou  mayest 
be  found ;  surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters 
they  shall  not  come  nigh  unto  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou  shalt 
preserve  me  from  trouble ;  thou  shalt  com- 
pass me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance. 
Selah. 

S  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in 
the  way  which  thou  shalt  go:  I  will  guide 
thee  with  mine  eye. 
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Psalm  34. 

1  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times;  His 
praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  ihe 
Lord :  the  humble  shall  hear  thereof,  and 
be  glad. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let 
us  exalt  his  name  together. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me,  and 
delivered  me  from  all  my  fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  light- 
ened :  and  their  faces  were  not  ashamed. 

6  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord 
heard  him,  and  saved  him  out  of  all  his 
troubles. 

7.  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round 
about  them  that  fear  him,  and  delivereth 
them. 

8  O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good; 
blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  him. 

9  O  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints :  for  there 
is  no  want  to  them  that  fear  him. 
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Psalm  5L 

1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according 
to  thy  loving-kindness ;  according  unto  the 
multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  mv 
transgressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  in- 
iquity, and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions : 
and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  i  smned, 
and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight:  that  thou 
mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speakest,  and 
be  clear  when  thou  judgest. 

5  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity ;  an9 
in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

6  Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  in^ 
ward  parts :  and  in  the  hidden  part  thou  shaTt 
make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

7  Purge  me  with  hyssoo.  and  I  shkll  be 
clean :  wash  me,  and  I'  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

S  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness,^  that 
the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice. 


9  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot 
out  all  mine  iniquities. 

10  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God ;  and 
renew  a  right  spirit  w'th  me. 
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Psalm  6L 

1  Hear  my  cry,  O  God;  attend  unto  my 
prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  cry 
unto  thee,  when  my  heart  is  overwhelmed; 
lead  me  to  the   rock  that  is  higher  than  L 

3.  For  thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me, 
and  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy. 

4  I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  forever :  I 
will  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings. 

5  For  thou,  O  God,  hast  heard  my  vows ; 
thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage  of  them 
that  fear  thy  name. 

6  Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's  life :  and 
his  years  as  many  generations, 

7  He  shall  abide  before  God  for  ever;  O 
prepare  mercy  and  truth,  which  may  preserve 
him. 

5  So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  Thy  name  for 
ever,  that  I  may  daily  perform  my  vows. 
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Psalm  63. 

1  O  God,  thou  art  my  God;  early  will  I 
seek  thee ;  my  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my 
flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry  and  thirsty 
land,  where  no  water  is ; 

2  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so  as 
I  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 

3  Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  better 
than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live ;  I 
will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  mar- 
row and  fatness ;  and  my  mouth  shall  praise 
thee  with  joyful  lips: 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed, 
and  meditate  on  thee  in  the  night  watches. 

7  Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  there- 
fore in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 

5  My  soul  followeth  hard  after  thee:  thy 
right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

9  But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  destroy 
it,  shall  go  into  the  lower  parts  of  the  earth. 

10  They  shall  fall  by  the  sword :  they  shall 
be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

11  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God;  every 
one  that  sweareth  by  him  shall  glory :  but  the 
mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies  shall  be 
stopped. 
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